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Around Town. 


I was talking the other day with a cynical 
friend about the disgrace and death of poor 
Parnell. ‘It proves,” said he, ‘*that a good 
man is never forgiven for doing a bad thing. 
All that was the matter with Parnell was his 
unflinching patriotism and the purity of his 
life previous to his downfall. If he had been a 
thoroughly bad man in his private life people 
would have got used to it and the Kitty O’Shea 
episode would not have surprised them. If 
he had been in the habit of going out and hav- 
ing a rollicking time with his friends, they 
would have called him ‘one of the boys’ ana 
stuck to him when he got in trouble. He was 
too rigid, too clean, for after giving the whole 
of his brilliant public life to his country a flaw 
in his private life seemed monstrous. If a 
public man wants to be safe from being scandal- 
ized, he should profess nothing and live up to 
it. Just look at the horrible things for which 
some men are forgiven. They are so well 
known that to bring a charge of indecency 
against them is to repeat an old story. The 
‘gang’ all stick to them and when an accusa- 
tion is made the boys exclaim, ‘Oh, that is a 
chestnut. He is a good fellow anyhow ; & heap 
better fellow than you are or you wouldn’t 
go round talking about his private life.’ If 
a public man tries to be good he has got to be 
real good. He should not begin it without 
being sure he can carry it out. If he lives fifty 
years as clean and decent as a man possib!y can 
and makes one little skip, people all jump on 
him and never let him up again.” 

* . 

It is a fact that some men are condemned 
and hounded to death for a fault which ina 
public sense is trivial compared with a dozen 
things we may have forgiven other men for. 
Some men may write and say things which are 
accepted by the public as clever and original 
though they are very shady, while if other 
men said the same things and said them even 
better, a storm of indignation would break out 
atonce, Did you ever notice the festive youth 
who seems to be careless of public opinion in 
the drawing-room, in the presence of ladies and 
gentlemen, how his highly colored remarks are 
laughed at and he is spoken of as a very enter- 
taining aud amusing young fellow? If another 
man who is always well behaved and careful 
not to give offence tries to say and do the same 
things, his name at once is erased from the 
invitation lists of all his acquaintances. Then 
some women can do the most outrageous 
things and not only escape criticism, but be 
voted “awfully jolly.” Other women who have 
never caused a particle of scandal and who 
deserve no such treatment, are frowued at and 
listed as “‘ dangerous” if they omit the slight- 
est conventionality. Those who are in the 
habit of showing their contempt for publie 
opinion seem to escape criticism more than 
those who are always living in fear of being 
talked about. It is said that an actor or public 
speaker can never be thoroughly successful un- 
tilhe has acquired a hearty contempt for his 
audience. A man who is afraid of his audience 
can never control those who hear him. He 
must naturally feel careless of what will be 
thought of him or by becoming inspired with 
his subject be made forgetful of his hearers in 
his enthusiasm or devotion, or else his speech 
will fall flat and be as ineffectual as the recita- 
tion of a frightened school-boy. No man can 
maintain his self-respect if he wantonly out- 
rages what other people hold to be decent, but 
if within legitimate lines or bounded by the 
extreme license allowed to genius he continu- 
ally dares criticism, people cease to waste their 
scolding on him. It is the horse that we are 
afraid of that always throws us or runs away 
with us, for even the dumb brute knows when 
he who should be his master has not nerve 
enough to hold the lines, to say nothing of 
using a whip. 


* 
« * 


I know some people who are always so afraid 
that they shall be misunderstood or laughed 
at that they are afraid of their own servants, 
and are consequently being continually mis- 
used and treated with contempt by menials. 
They are afraid to go into a store and ask the 
price of anything and go out again without 
buying something. If they cannot find what 
they want they permit an officious clerk to 
force them to take something which they 
know will not do as well. They pay more than 
the thing is worth because they have not con- 
fidence enough in themselves and their know!l- 
edge of what they want, toinsist upon obtain- 
ing the article at a reasonable figure. These 
unfortunate people never get what they want 
but are always foolishly paying a high price 
for what they don’sc want. .They permit public 
opinion or the opinion of people who have no 
right to control themin the slightest, to make 
them unhappy and dissatisfied. Of course it is 
very easy to go to the opposite extreme and 
become overbearing and cantentious, yet the 
majority .of good-natured, kindly-hearted 
people are victimized and made thoroughly 
miserable by a lack of esteem for themselves 
and disregard of those who insist on helping 
them to mind their business, 


* 
o a. 


I hear new rumors that Ontario's Mr. Mere- 
dith has consented to enter the Qttawa min- 
istry. I hope for the sake of the country that 
he will make the sacrifice and be the leader 
of this province at Ottawa. He is exactly the 
clean, lovable man who could hold the Ontario 
Conservatives together, and at the same time 
cleanse the public business from the barnacles 
which have fastened upon it at the capital. If 
D'Alton McCarthy would accept the leadership 
of the Opposition in our Local Legislature it 
would do a vast dea! of good, and he would be 


{ ™e "oklce» Adelaide Strest Wests } 


premier of this province after the next general 
election. It has been said that there are no 
clever Conservative members to assist in the 
task of reforming our Reform government. 
Dr. Preston of Leeds, Clancy of Kent, and 
Whitney ot Dundas are all able and honest 
men. H. E. Clarke of Toronto has as much 
ability as is shown by those below Messrs. 
Mowat, Ross and Fraser. Kearns of Halton, 
Dr. Willoughby, Dr. Wylie, Marter, Miscamp- 
bell and McCleary are all able and honest men 
and rank above the following of Mr. Mowat 
who are outside of the Cabinet. Mr. Mere- 
dith has been too generous with his opponents, 
too anxious to serve the province by attending 
to the details of legislation to make such an 
onslaught on the Government as will be needed 
to overturn it. With D'Alton McCarthy at 
the head of the Opposition we would have 
a legislative fight such as is badly needed, 
for I am not amongst those who think there 
is no rottenness concealed beneath the so- 
called Christian statesmanship of Mr. Mowat 
and his friends. I am much mistaken 
if during the next session there are not dis- 
closures which will be quite shocking to those 
who think we are governed by truly good men. 
The cyclone of scandal began at Ottawa and it 
is likely to overturn the alleged Liberal govern- 
ment at Quebec. The storm will not pass over 
Toronto without upsetting things and disclos- 
ing tous the inner workings of our political 
angels. There were revelations enough in the 
license system had public opinion been as ex- 
cited then as now, to damn those who engineer 
this dangerous political machine. I hear that 
in that direction and in another large matter 
Mr. Mowat’s government will find plenty of 
work for themselves when the House meets. 


* 
It is being freely stated that Mayor Clarke 


will for the fifth time be a candidate for the 
mayoralty. His friends and opponents alike 
appear to base their expectations of his candi- 
dacy on the same grounds occupied by the boy 
who was trying to dig out the groundhog, 
when the passer-by remarked that he would 
never getit. “‘Getit! Got to get it. We're 
out of meat and got a preacher in for dinner.” 
The story is old but the application is satisfac- 
tory. Nor is Mr. Clarke the first politician who 
has stayed in office so iong that it seemed to 
him impossible to earn a living at anything 
else. 


In view of the fact that the redivision of the 
city gives the citizens an opportunity of pro- 
viding themselves with a different and better 
class of aldermen, and that the new influences 
at work should make it easy for a proper 
mayor to be elected, I suggest the following as 
an address from the throne to be delivered by 
our new Burgomaster to our new aldermen 
when the Council assembles in 1892 : 
Gentlemen of the Council : 

It is with pride and pleasure that I assume 
the chair in this Council Chamber of the city 
of Toronto. Not only because this city is large 
and great, but because the election which has 
placed us here is expected to inaugurate a new 
era in the history of Toronto, 

It would be inexcusable egotism for me to 
assert that I have a greater knowledge of civic 
government than is by the most 
modest gentleman, elected by the smallest ma- 
jority, who sits in this cham with me. 

It would not, however, be unseemly for me 
to assume that my duty here is wider and my 
powers should be more extended than those of 
the most ular alderman or the most in- 
fluential officlal. 

Even after we have re divided the city it must 
remain a fact that the mayor is the head of 
Toronto's executive power, and where interests 
conflict that power must be exercised in the 
most im jal spirit. 

This city is over assessed, and worse still, it 
is over-taxed even on the amount of the assess- 
ment, Something must be done to redace the 
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rate of taxation on the actual value of the | 
holdings of the citizen, If this is not done 

there will be an abandonment of property in 

this city startling to those who have not been 

engaged in speculation as well as disastrous to 

those who hoid papery on margins which 

could be easily wiped out by a paralysis of civic 

progress or the excessive exactions of muni- 

cipal extravagance. 

e must proceed on the basis that Toronto 
has made enormous strides during the past 
ten years and her rap‘d advancement has in- 
volved the construction of streets, sewers, side- 
walks and lighting apparatus far beyond the 
capacity of the citizens to maintain. It is im- 
possible to overlook the fact that the owners of 
central property who have obtained no great 
advance during the boom are the chief sufferers 
from the excessive taxation caused by the rapid 
and illegitimate exténsion of our suburbs. Local 
improvements have exceeded the necessities 
either of speculator, owner or tenant and 
must be curtailed. The center of the city must 
be looked after, our business arteries main- 
tained and the general attractiveness of the 
city increased. To do this it is necessary that 
those who have obtained streets, gas and elec- 
tric lights, sewers, sidewalks, and a right to 
pay taxes in what deserves to be nothing but a 
farming community, be compelled to maintain 
such streets as they do not find it to their 
interest to permit to fall into the condition of 
a country side-road. It isevidently impossible 
to equitably tax the center of the city while 
sacrificing it to the interests of speculators who 
have increased our borders to an unwarrant- 
able extent. 

It is not generally understood that the vast 
burden of building, repairing and maintaining 
unfrequented streets falls upon the ratepayer 
who imagines that because he has paid for his 
house and the local improvements in front of 
it, his taxes should become moderate and his 
burden less galling in course of time. The 
enormous amount of property belonging to 
churches and religious societies remaining un- 
taxed in this city, cannot longer be a burden 
upon those who are not responsible for the 
setting aside of this land for religious 
purposes. Those who have been instrumen- 
tal in building expensive churches, many of 
which are plastered over with heavy mort- 
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Rages, must bear theirown burden of taxation, 
and it is the duty of this Council and it will be 
especially my effort to obtain power to tax 
every church, church society and institution 
on the same basis that affords us an excuse for 
burdening the private citizen. By this means 
the rate on the dollar will be largely reduced, 
the burden equalized and the erection of costly 
edifices the increase of which is certainly not 

needed, made more difficu't. j 

With regard to charities, I must urge that 
every dollar of the people’s money voted to in- 
stitutions for the maintenance or relief of the 
poor, sick or unfortunate must be expended by 
trustees appointed by this body instead, as 
heretofore, of being placed at the disposal of 
sectarian institutions and irresponsible so- 
cietier, 

It does not require the observation of a com- 
mercial expert to find out that times are hard 
not only in this city, but elsewhere within the 
Dominion. Salaries are being decreased and 
valued employees alscharged in the most 

ressive of our commercial 
establishments. It is improvident and unne- 
cessary to maintain that within the civic 
departments those who once obtained employ- 
ment are thereupon entitled to consider them- 
selves pensioners who must be provided for 
out of the public funds. There are many men 
employed in the civic departments who are 
overpaid, whose term of office and political in- 
fluence have alone entitled them to a salary far 
exceeding their deserts. These salaries should 
be reduced, while the payments made to de- 
servin, officials whose ‘services have war- 
ao an pemerowae — not be subjected to 
an eese- ng policy. 

Horetedere Toreato has suffered because the 
suburbs controlled by speculators have ab- 
sorbed all the meuney possible to expend on 
progressive works, It is time that the city 

roper be endowed with sufficient of the public 
funds to take upon itself the appearance and 
to provide itself with the rood wan and pave- 
ments necessary to a commercial metropolis 
such as Toronto has become. Instead of starv- 
ing and weeee. the action of the heart 
which should send blood throughout the whole 
civic system, it should be the policy ot this 
Council to assist those who have borne the 
heat and burden of the day to make this city 
attractive tocommercial enterprises, manufac- | 
turers and tourists, Instead o building block 


stable and p 


appre where there isnoexcuse foranything 
ut a country road ; instead of supplying electric 
lights and gas lamps to the goose pasture and 
the barnyard, it is the duty of this Council to 
so improve that portion of Toronto that meets 
the eye and secures the approbation and resi- 
dence of these who must add to our financial 
and commercial stability. 

I ask each gentleman to enter earnestly into 
the problem whether this is a country village 
or the second city in the Dominion of Canada! 
If we have passed our formative and precari- 
ous period we must take upon ourselves the 
duty of making Toronto an attrartive place to 
visit and a profitable place to live in. It will 
be safe for us al] to leave questions of morality, 
temperance and religion in the hands of those 
numerous organizations which have heretofore 
excited more enthusiasm than the desirability 
and permanence or civic institutions. Religion 
isa matter between man and his God; morality 
comprises those questions which are between 
man and man; civic government in order to be 
effectual must confine itself to the necessities 
of the community, the enlargement of its pros- 
perity, the extension of its commercial and in- 
dustrial institutions, the preservation of peace 
and order, the creation or extension of attrac- 
tive features, in fact, the bringing here and 
the retaining here of all such elements as are 
likely to increase our numerical and financial 
strength without aggregating an element dis- 
turbing to those who, with their settled zon- 
victions and methods, are already established. 

There was established under a previous 
administration a department which has been 
gradualiy acquiring bureaucratic powers and 
insolent manners, a so-called morality depart- 
ment. While we must esteem all efforts to 
promote decency and morality, it appears to 
me an improper invasion of the power and 
rights of the individual that an officer and 
squad of men have been enabled by individual 
apathy to constitute themselves a court with- 
out appeal, in which private virtue or suspected 
unchastity may be dealt with in such a manner 
as to disgrace everyone upon whom the hand 
of this tribunal has been laid. 

With regard to Sabbatarianism this Council 
has nothing to do. There is a divergence of 
opinion in clerical as well as lay associations, as 
to the lines which should be laid down. This 


: Council must deal with all questions from a 


urely secular and commercial standpoint. 
ndividuailly we are restrained far too much 
by the prejudices, nationality and creed of 
those whco elect us to office. As far 
as possible we must divest ourselves of fear, 
tor the man who enters the public service has 
no right to seek a safe political future, but 
to honestly engage himself during the term 
for which he has been appointed or elected. 
Blue-laws have been found retrogressive and 
unworkable in every other portion of the 
world, and while Toronto has prided itself 
upon being the exponent of official goodness 
its records do not prove an increase of either 
public, private or political chastity, and we 
must do our best, without unnecessarily out- 
raging public opinion, to range this city in the 
procession of progress, leaving questions of 
purity to the individual and to those social 
and religious societies specially organized to 
work on these special lines. 

With regard to improvements such as the 
reclamation ot Ashbridge’s Bay, it is certainly 
outside of the limit of good sense, to say nothing 
of official propriety, to begin works of this kind 
without a definite knowledge of their cost and 
a reasonable idea as to their probable profit, 
The Don improvements were begun in the 
spirit of “‘ Hurrah boys, let’s do something!” 
Land damages, expenses, benefits were appar- 
ently all forgotten in the idea of doing some- 
thing. If we endeavor to reclaim Ashbridge’s 
Bay we must not be carried away by the 
clamoring of those locally interested or the 
importunities of men who feel that their elec- 
tion or re-election depends upon a benefit to 
that especial !ocality. Furthermore, we must 
listen with a certain amount of incredulity to 
the complaints of those who have observed 
abominable sienches since their noses have 
been sharpened to the possibility of illegiti- 
mate profits. If a work of this sort is under- 
taken it must be surrounded by all the safe- 

ards necessary to render the city non-liable 
or damages or those indirect things which 
favorites and partizan contractors rely upon 
for their sustenance. 

In order to make this Council most effectual 
my recommendation is that it shall attempt to 
do less, So long as inexperienced men control 
committees aud pretend to direct the orera- 
tions of de ments, such matters must be 
misman . It is not the duty of the citizen 
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to elect those who are expert in the laying of 
sidewalks, the building of sewers, the putting 
down of pavements, but to place in nomina- 
tion such men as will protect their inter- 
ests, not from a scientific or technical but 
from the people's standpoint. This Council 
heretofore has been filled by men who 
cla'med to have a specific knowledge, and 
when approaching their constituents they 
have alleged themselves admirably adapted to 
the watching of a certain phase of public busi- 
ness. Results have proven to us all that these 
men have been entirely useless, Stone masons 
have asked to be elected to watch over the 
stone interests of the city; builders have 
promised to do wonderful things if placed in 
the Council; workingmen have aspired to 
aldermanic honors on the ground that labor 
should not be forgotten. On this point I 
especially direct your attention to the fact that 
the interests of the laborer should never be for- 
gotten, yet the representative elected is often 
the last man to urge the sensible thing when 
his co-laborer needs protection. It is impossible 
ina city of this size, or of any size, to elect 
specialists. Consequently it should be the aim 
of this Council to place the administration of 
departments in the hands of those who are ex- 
perts, and I regret that circumstances and the 
misunderstanding of a contract as well as the 
somewhat arrogant position assumed by one 
who has been an honest and efficient public 
servant, has made the late Councii retrogres- 
sive in th's matter. Engineer Jennings was 
an improvement on the old system, and we 
must place every department under the control 
of an efficient man, though he must be I|'mited 
by an appropriation, before we can successtully 
conduct public business. Aldermen cannot be 
expected to be road engineers, or waterworks 
engineers, or sewer engineers, or city solicitors, 
or market experts, or anything of this sort. 
It is at this point where the ignorant and the 
unfit have a pretense to enter this Couneil. 
Men claim to have a special knowledge and the 
people believe them and elect them. Their 
special knowledge, as a rule, amounts to noth- 
ing but a tendency to adapt their knowledge 
to their personal benefit. Every department 
should be managed by an official who under- 
stands his business, has charge of his subor- 
dinates and is personally answerable to those 
who are elected as representatives of the people. 
The election of an alderman should mean 
nothing beyond the idea that he represents 
what the people want. He can never represent 
what the people know nor what is department- 
ally required, but when a department is pro- 
perly officered he represents the people when 
any extension of power, any appropriation of 
money is called in question. 

It is useless to discuss theold system because 
everyone knows how it worked. Under the 
old management of affairs those who wanted 
friends appointed on the staff of any depart- 
ment condoned the offences and increased the 
unworkableness of the department by their 
importunities. All this must cease. When a 
department is in the hands of a man who knows 
his business the aldermen have no right to 
force nephews and cousins and municipal 
asses upon him. 

To repeat a remark I made before, the first 
step of this Council is to attempt to do less. 
The next step must be the appointment of men 
who will do that portion of the Council’s busi- 
ness which it is unable to attend to. This 
means the appointment of proper persons to 
the headship of each department. After this, as 
representatives of the people we may watch 
these departments and do our duty without 
wasting all our time. All our time is wasted 
which is not spent in doing that thing which 
we know how to do, and all that representa- 
tives of the people can expect to do is to pre- 
sent the proper idea of those who elected us to 
those whom we have appointed to execute our 
desires. 


I regret that I am unable to sign this do: u- 
ment with thenameof the new Burgomaster. He 
has neither been elected nor nominated. The 
only aspirants in sight are those self-appointed 
men who always seek for place and are 
invariably unfit to occupy it. We have 
not had an _ especially briiliant Council. 
Everything indicates that the most objection- 
able and least useful of the members of the old 
Council will constitute the next one. Nobody 
is taking any interest. The Board of Trade 
quarrels over Engineer Jennings, hoots and 
yells and has a night of it and then quits. John 
Ross Robertson and his Telegram have done 
much to create the present crisis, and yet they 
seem unequal to present a reasonable solution 
of the difficulties which they have aggravated. 
If John Ross Robertson himself runs as mayor 
I will support him with all my might, but I am 
entirely unprepared to support his nominee, 
because he will have to choose as the rate-payer 
will have to choose, from amongst a lot of 
mediocre aspirants, miserable fellows who are 
unfit to occupy any such place. Those who 
want to be mayor of this town have no doub* a 
claim upon it for a cot in the hospitalor a 
room in the Home for Incurables, should they 
become paupers, but nobody has any claim 
upon a city like this except the claim that they 
can do it good, and that claim should be backed 
by proof that they have tried to do good for 
those institutions wherewith they have been 
allied, Nearly all the acuteness of the prerent 
situation, I reiterate, has been caused by John 
Ross Robertson and the Telegram, which is 
but his voice. What has he to offer? No 
man but a_ onihilist claims a right to 
agitate without proposing a remedy. Surely 
he does not propose Bob Fleming as a remedy. 
We have had blue laws and fanatics and tem- 
perance-crazy men enough. Now we want @ 
business-man, somebody who knows something 
about something. We have pandered to every 
section of the community. What we ask now is 
aREMEDY. Wewant no moreguffabout what 
is right and what is wrong. We wanta way 
to doit anda manto helpdo it. Isit to be 
Jimmie Beaty, or Ned Clarke, or Bob Fleming, 
or some other footsore aspirant for politica] or 
municipal honors ? 


* * 

There are several ways of making the situa- 
tion less oppressive. The Board of Trade and the 
Trades and Labor Council and the Citizens’ 
Protective Association and all those organiza- 
tions which mean well but have never acquired 
any municipal influence, might have a joint 
meeting and nominate men for the positions in 
the wards which are likely to be vacant unless 
the one-horse representatives of an old scheme 
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is this, that ye minister7unto the widow and 
the fatherless in their affliction,’ than he now 
knows. Moreover, he might learn more with 
regard to the control of an unruly tongue ina 
benevolent society lodge in one night than he 
has learned ina whole Presbyterian lifetime. 
In these lodges and in the conelaves of the 
masters and grand masters, white hair and 
ruddy complexion and well fed pomposity have 
less influence than they appear to have in 
Knox Church, or this reverend slanderer would 
cease to fulminate concerning things of which 
he is so poorly informed or to which he is so 
maliciously opposed. 


and a bad regime are counted in. There was a 
time when the Citizens’ Association might 
have done something, hut it climbed a tree and 
pulled the tree up after it. There is an- 
other way still. If there is anything that 
is authori‘ative and well recognized in 
Toronto it is the political machine. 
It is much abused, and yet it is after all worthy 
of more respect than is paid to it. We have an 
opportunity of entering into the promised land; 
how are we to choose those who go out to ob- 
serve it for us? Let the Conservatives and Re- 
formers of Toronto elect delegates to a conven- 
tion in the primaries as they do for a political 
nomination ; let them choose an equal number 
of men so that in caucusand in alliance an 
equal number of representative Reformers and 
representative Conservatives may choose a 
chairman and thereupon nominate aldermen 
from the different wards, I believe in politics. 
I believe that the caucus and the convention 
introduce better men than nominate them- 
selves, and in municipal affairs we have le ft 
every egotistical ass to produce himself as a 
desirable candidate. With the Reformers and 
Conservatives equally divided, with a nominat- 
ing committee to ask the consent of desirable 
men, with the approval of these committees 
we might drag out some men who would never 
think of offering themselves. We don’t want 
experienced men. The great, good Lord only 
knows that we have had too much experience 
and too little sense. We want men to go there 
who are aware of the fact that they don’t know 
how to conduct public business, and will seek 
out and find men who do know how to do busi- 
ness. These men will be placed at the heads of 
the departments and the representatives of the 
p2ople can then act, not as specialists, but as 
legislators, as advisors. It is all they can do 
except give the mayor veto power and arrange 
for a president of the council so the mayor may 
not ba bull dozed by having to control a muni- 
cipal bear garden. 


Mr. W. S. Jackson, 
Young, A. Hull and others. 


William H. Doyle, 


* - 


oo. 4 e 
Rev. Dr. Parsons may be a very good man. 
The fact that he is a Presbyterian clergyman 
would have inclined people to that belief if he 
kept his nasty talk from getting into the 
newspapers. As it is, those who do not sit 
under the ministrations of this bay-windowed 
enclosure of a gust of the east wind, wonder 
how he can collect a salary or retain his audi- 
ence. 


W. W. Edgar, J. H. Mullin and others. 


* 


o% Honorary residents, 

What is the gist of this whole business of 
clergymen fighting everything that puts its 
nickle in the slot outside ot the church doors? 
We may presume that Dr. Parsons has given 
up everything to Christ, to quote his words, 
except his salary and those particular things 
which fatten him into a nuisance te those who 
believe in men minding the'r own business. 
This city has been in the past preacher and 
priest-ridden to a degree. It we have to app'y 
to the Rey. Dr. Parsons for an affiliation card 
in some evangelical church before we can be- 
come members of a Masonic body or Odd- 
fellows or Foresters, the Sons of England or 
the Sons of Canada or any of the soc‘eties 
which are presumably doing a good and bene- 
volent work, Toronto would then for certain 
become the holiest show this side of the holy 
coat. More startling still opbtrudes upon our 
fancy the fact that if Dr. Parsons is to be given 
control of relig’ous warrants, heaven will con- 
tain nobody but God and the Rev. Dr. Parsons. 


* 


Mr, C. F. Gildereleeve of Kingston. 
* 


held on Monday evening last. 


- 
** 


There are some men who can always be 
relied upon to say and do absurd things in 
every particular crisis when the sensible and 
prudent man remains in his seat and keeps his 
mouth shut. Eminent among these distin- 
guished p:ople the Rev. Dr, Parsons looms up 
asa patriarch of those who make themselves 
obnoxious by forge‘ting to mind their own 
business and keep their mouths shut when 
they have nothing to say. His sermon on 
dancing, recognized at the time as a most dis- 
tinguished example of clerical indecency. has 
not yet faded from the memory of the news- 
paper readers of this city. At the regular 
meeting of the Presbyter‘an Council of To- 
ronto, held last Monday night, the chairman 
asked for a subject of discussion at the next 
regular session. Dr. Parsons, with that exu- 
berant readiness characteristic of a man of 
small calibre and large bore, proposed as a sub- 
ject ‘‘ The relation of church members towards 
organizations outside of the church.” He ex- 
plained that he meant all those societies that 
did not requ're those joining them to be mem- 
bers of an evangelical church. ‘Such societies 
as the Masons, Oddfellow:, Foresters and 
others of a similar character,” so the report 
in a daily newspaper says, ‘‘ were formed 
with a grain of morality covering up a 
multitude of sins. He could not tee how 
members of the church, who gave themselves 
and all they had to Christ, could consistently 
belong to the societies mentioned. If a lodge 
night came on Wednesday they would not 
attend prayer meeting.” Dr. Caven, with that 
fine irony which found a sphere of such great 
usefulness during the last contest for the On- 
tario Legislature, asked if Dr. Parsons included 
political organizations as those outside of the 
church, but we are not informed as to his reply. 


* 


* * 

The anniversary of the Battle of Queenston 
He‘ghts was well and properly celebrated. 
This country need not be afraid of too much 
militaryism. Occasionally a clerk in a dry 
goods store or a timekeeper on a drain ora 
snob of some tort having become an officer in 
the militia, may prove unfit for the place by 
insisting on wearing h‘s uniform in season and 
out of season and blowing his bugle where 
said bugle ought not to be blown, but we 
can stand all the patriotism we have got, all 
the military impulse we have. The boys can 
stand all the drilling they are getting anda 
great deal more, for physical culture is one of 
the things neglected in Canadian schools. I 
often think that Inspector Hughes should 
have ordered a smaller mouth for himself, for 
he is one of those men who make a greater dis- 
turbance on the surfate than the steam power 
below should suggest. Yet whois thereto sit in 
juigment upor him? He may be seeking notor- 
iety. That is neither your funeral nor mine as 
long a3 he is properly earning his salary and 
dong good to the rising generation. It is 
very immaterial to us whether Inspector 
Hughes has ulterior objects in view as long as 
the best sense we can command endorses the 
methods he is using now. He has enthusiasm, 
and God bless the man that has that in a 
good cause. He warms the boys up and 
makes them feel neartohim. They experience 
the delightful sensation of following a leader. 
The tendency of the whole business is good. I 
think myself that Inspector Hughes is bet er 
titted for leading boys than he is as a general 
of men. He isin his r'ght position. He may 
develop himself far beyond it, but we in To- 
ronto should be grateful that we have a man £0 
thoroughly well fitted for the position of in- 
spector as is James L. Hughes. He may be 
smarier than we think him and yet not nearly 
so smart as he thinks himself, still he is smart 
enough to be a first-class inspector of schools 





MR. FRANK YEIGH. 
M. G. Cameron, W. J. Elliot and William Mu- 


lock, jr. 


those on the vanquished side. 


his friends will recognize as a good one. 


will be much more largely attended. 
* 

T like a man who) is a specialist in any given 
line, and it cannot but be gratifying to well 
informed people to observe the spontaneous 
and complacent way in which the Rev. Dr. 


temperature. 
for the papers there. 


and of the college staff, Principal Dickson, 
dean of residence, 
Messrs. A, A. Macdonald, G. Sparling, A. H. 
In the large 
audience were Messrs. S R. Richardson, M.D., 
James Scot', jr., E. H. 
Jackes, Joseph Jackes, Arnold Morphy, D. B. 
Read, Q.C., RE. Kingsford, W. R. Harris, 
Pedro Alma, Thomas S. Reid of Bermuda, 
James H. Richardson, W. L. E. Marsh, C. Eger- 
ton Ryerson, G. H. C. Brooke, William Wake- 
field, G. N. Reynolds, William Freeland, W. 
H. Beatty, Q.C., N. O. Walker, Percival F. Ri- 
dout, Henry W. Peterson, W. T. Boyd, William 
Mc Master, Colonel Fred. Denison, Revds. Clar- 
ence W. Ball, T. W. Paterson, and H. C. Dixon. 
The following young gentlemen took special 
honors in the prize distribution: T, H. Hiljliar, 
J. L. Bryant, A. S. Mackay, A. C. Hardy, A. F. 
Blair, F. G. Leslie, Eric, Armour, J. Counsell, 


During the afternoon the Old Boys’ Associa- 
tion wasrevived and elected officers as follows: 
Rev. Dr. Scadding and 
Principal Dickson ; president, W. T. Boyd of 
Toronto; vice-presidents, Judge Kingsmill of 
Walkerton, Chief Justice Armour of Cobourg, 
Mr, H. W. Paterson of Guelph, Sureon-General 
Bergin of Cornwall; secretary-treasurer, Mr. 
W. J. McMaster ; committee, Mr. Nicol Kings- 
mill, Q. C., Col. F. C. Denison, Mr. Joseph 
Jacke3, Mr. D. B. Read, Q.C., Mr. R. E. Kings- 
ford of Toronto, Mr. E. O'Reilly of Hamilton, 


The elections of the Young Liberal Club were 
The Yeigh 
ticket, which included Messrs. Frank Yeigh, 
Frank Pedley and T. W. Gregory, was elected 
by a large majority. Perhaps it was over con- 
tidence that killed the Cameron ticket, Messrs. 


Mr. Mulock, through his own inde- 
fatigable labors, polled the largest vote of 
A portra't is 
presented of Mr. Frank Yeigh of the Crown 
Lands Department, the new president, which 


Miss Campbell held her first reception at 
Government House on Wednesday afternoon. 
Notwithstanding the unpropitious weather, a 
large number of visitors called. Refreshments 
were served in the prettily decorated conserva- 
tory. A great many Torontonians have not 
yet returned, and doubtless the later receptions 


Mr. W. Tyndall Gray will spend the winter 
months at Denver, Col., as his present heaith 
compels him to get out of reach cf our low 
He will likely do some writing 


Parsons rises to his feet and proves that he is 


old enough to know better. Now if organiza- 
tions ‘‘outside of the church” were to insist 
that their members must belong to an evan- 
gelical church, they would have an interesting 
time in deciding what is an evangelical church 
and what business men like Dr. Parsons have 
to exclude from evangelical organizations other 
bodies of religionists who are serving God 
according to the dictates of their conscience 
and such knowledge as they have been able to 
procure. Of course they could apply to Dr. 
Parsons as religious censor, and the denom- 
inations ‘that he would certify to as correct 
m'ght be held to be _ orthodox. Still, 
there are people who are struggling blindly 
along the rocky roads of this earth who have 
never heard of Dr. Parsons, and they might not 
be able to decide this question. Still, a man 
my often be properly condemned for not only 
disregarding what he knows, but for a failure 
to know what he ought to. In this connection 
it might be remarked that a man’s eternal sal- 
vation is not real safe unless he knows Dr. 
Parsons. Any one who can get hold of Dr, 
Parsons’ fat hand and follow this well fed and 
self-delighted cleric, has nothing to fear. When 
this reverend gentleman makes an ass of him- 
self he does it within the Westminster Con- 
fession, and when an outsider occasionally 
considers him guilty of insolence and snobbery 
and religious fanaticism, the outsider Sis at 
once informed that his place is with Beelze- 
bub, and he is entitled to nothing but a red-hot 
lot in hell. Of course Dr, Parsons belongs 
to the societies that he has denounced. if 
he is not a Free and Accepted Mason he has no 
right to talk about Masonry as a society with 
**a grain cf morality covering up a multitude 
of sins.” If he is or has been a Freemason and 
talks that way about the society he belongs to 
or has belonged to, he is the first of the kind 
that I have been able to discover. The same 
may be said of his connection with other 
societies, The Oddfellows and Foresters, the 
Uaited Workmen, the Royal Arcanum, and all 
these benevolent institutions which have a 
little vein of secrecy running through them 
are of the devil, according to Dr. Parsons. I 
congratulate the Devil. He always was a lucky 
fellow, and if these societies are of his instiga- 
tion and are engineered by him Dr, Parsons 
ought to make application, and if he can escape 
black-balling and be initiated he would learn 
more of benevolence, and that “ religion pure 
and undefiled before God and the Father which 










and this is good enough. 


think they can n arch and ought to march. 
Don. 








Social and Personal. 





next in order to play a two days’ cricket match 
versus the Gentlemen of Western Ontario. 
The match is to be played on the Rosedale 


sex will doubtless be present. The team repre- 
senting Canada has been carefully chosen and 
an interesting match should result. 


Mr. A. M, Cosby will entertain Lord Hawke 
and his English team at dinner on Tuesday, 
October 20. 


Mrs. Beardmore of Beverley street will give 
a dance on Tuesday evening, October 20, in 
honor of Lord Hawke and the English team. 


Mrs. Burton of Wellington street gave a 
small tea last Wednesday afternoon. 


Mrs. A. M. Cosby is giving a large At Home 
to her friends to-day. 


A large and brilliant gathering was present 
on the occasion of the first prize day and recep- 
tion in the new building, held at Upper 
Canada College on Wednesday last. The 
proceedings were presided over by the Hon. 


John Beverley Robinson, and among a 
large attendance of ladics the following 
“old boys” and others were noticed: 


Sir Daniel Wilson, Principal Caven, Hon. G. 
W. Ross, Hon. Richard Harcourt, Hon. A. S. 
Hardy, Hon. J. M. Gibson, Rev. Dr. Scadding, 
Mr. G. R. R. Cockburn, M.P., Dr. Larra't 
Smith, Rev. Dr. Potts, Mr. William Wedd, 
Prof. Goldwin Smith, Mr. J. Herbert Ma:on, 
Prof. Ashley, President Mills of the Oatario 
Agricultural College, Rev. Dr. Parsone, Mr. 
D. R. Keys, Mr. W. B. McMurtich, Vice- 
Chanceller Proudfoot, Rev. A. H. Baldwin, 


in the city of Toronto and is able to join in the 
en‘husiasm which makes our boys a proper 
party of Canadian enthusiasts, This ‘s enough 
It is a grand thing, 
and I am glad to hear of General Hughes 
and his brigade of school youngsters turning 
out, whether it be to celebrate the anniversary 
of the Battle of Queenston Heights or to cele- 
brate the fact that the boys feel good and 


It is to be hoped that fine weather will wel- 
come Lord Hawke and his English team of 
cricketers when they arrive here on Monday 


lacrosse grounds and a large number of the fair 
















15 and 16, from four to seven o'clock. 
* 


Mark’s church, Parkdale, 
occasion being the marriage of 
Lillie Maud Beasley, eldest 


Messrs. Donogh & Oliver. 


Mr. Herb. Beasley. 


left on a tour of the western cities. 
* 


the Mexican Southern Railway, with head- 
quarters at Puebla, Mexico, is visiting his 
parents at 211 Carlton street. Mr. Bailey was 
for several years engaged with his father on 
Canadian Pacific Railway engineering. He is 
now one of the rising young men on the road 
to fortune in the south, 


Mr. and Mrs, G. G. LeMesurier have taken a 
house on St. Mary street, where they are now 
residing. 


* 

Mr. J. D. Maclennan, late of Toronto, and his 
bride have returned from their European 
honeymoon, They have taken up their resi- 
dence at the Windsor Hotel, Montreal, where 
they will remain for the winter months. 

* 


The committee of the Driving Association 
have decided to hold only one meeting weekly 
for the rest of the season, viz,on Thursday 
afternoons from 4 to 5.30 p.m. 

a 


Dr. and Mrs, Montizambert, late of Quebec, 
have taken up their residence in Toronto. 
Their many friends will be very glad to hear 
that they have settled down amongst them. 


One of the prettiest weddings ever celebrated 
in Creemore took pluce at St. Luke's church 
on Wednesday, October7, when Miss Aliena 
Lucy (Pansy), eldest daughter of Dr, Dack, was 
united to Percy Bolster of Elphinstone, Man., 
fourth son of the late William Bolster of 
Fullerbay, County Limerick, Ireland, and 
cousin of Sir George Owens, ex-Lord Mayor 
of Dublin. On the arrival of the bridal party 


| the choir sang that beautiful hymn, The Vo’ce 


Mrs. W. Rathbun Hees of 29 North street 
will be At Home to her friends on October 14, 


A very pleasing event took place at St. 
recently, the 
Miss 
daughter of 
Mr. M. B. Beasley, to Mr. John Rough of 
The bride was very 
prettily attired in a navy blue traveling cos- 
tume and was assisted by her sister, Miss 
Annie Beasley. The groom was supported by 
After the ceremony lunch- 
eon was partaken of at the residence of the 
bride’s father, after which the happy couple 


Mr. Bruce Bailey, one of the enzineers of 


























































That Breathed o'er Eden. 


father, who gave her away. 


had seen for a long season. 


of Duntroon. 


chanted the Deus Misereatur. 


mired. They were very numerous, 


of Creemore, 


taking up their residence in 
Man. 


* 


the upper lakes, 


the end of the season as heretofore. 
* 


visits. 
this week. 


up his residence at 685 Spadina avenue. 


many friends, 


* 


master. 


W. F. Harrison. 


British Columbia, 


Circassian. 


studies, 


* 


; tea on Wednesday last. 


| 


last was a great success, 
* 


at No. 27 Grosvenor street. 
* 


fall. 


more next season. 


* 

The Lakeside Home, with their eighty chil- 
dren and nurses, are stil quartered at their 
summer home awaiting the completion of their 
Toronto hospital. 


Rev. G. Macbeth Milligan and Miss Milligan 
lefc last Thursday for Kingston for the open- 
ing o” the new science hall in connection with 
Queen’s University. They will be the guests of 
Prof. Marshall while in that city. 

e 

Miss K. McDonell’s many friends regret that 
her visit to Toronto has drawn to a close, she 
having returned to her home at Thorold on 
Tuesday. a 


On Monday, Nov. 2, a piano recital for the 
benefit of the Homceopathic Hospital will be 
given by Miss Irene Gurney, assisted by Mr. 
Douglas Bird and Mrs, Adamson. 
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Government House 
TORONTO 


Miss Campbell will be at home to receive visitors o: 
first and third Wednesday of each month, between, os 
hours of five and six o’ , until further notice, com- 
mencing with Wednesday, Ostober7. By command, 
FRED'K C. LAW, Commander R. N 


Official Seoretary. 
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The youthful and 
lovely bride came in resting on the arm of her 
She presented a 
most striking appearance, being attired in an 
ivory brocaded satin and henrietta costume 
made en train, and weariog the customary veil 
and orange blossoms, and it was generally ad- 
mitted she was the prettiest bride Creemore 
She was attended 
by her sister, Miss May Dack and her cousin, 
Miss Agnes Bolster of Orillia, both looking 
charming in costumes of cream India muslin, 
with pink sashes and Cleopatra hats to match. 
The groom was ably supported by Mr. Herbert 
Page of Elphinstone and his cousin, Dr. Bolster 
The interesting ceremony was 
performed by Rev. H. B. Owen of Unionville, 
assisted by Rev. C. H. P. Owen, incumbent of 
St. Luke’s. At the proper time the choir 
After signing: 
the register the bridal party repaired to the 
residence of the bride’s father, where a sump- 
tuous dejeuner was partaken of, after which 
the wedding presents were viewed and ad- 
and 
included a pretty tiny curl from an ad- 
mirer of four years, and a beautiful silver tray, 
suitably engraved, from the young gentlemen 
The young couple left on the 
four p.m. train for a short tour preparatory to 
Elphinstone, 


Mrs. T. Fred Webb and daughter, Miss 
Rosaline, of Avenue road, have returned after a 
three months’ absence in American cities and 


The Harmony Club held a meeting last week 
to discuss the advisahility of having the usual 
performance during Christmas week in lieu of 


Mr. William Batt of Manchester has been 
in Canada for the past three weeks, and found 
warm welcome amongst the many friends he 
has made in this country during his annual 
He sailed for home by the Cunarder 


Dr. Wylie, M.P.P. for West Simcoe, has sold 
out his large practice in Stayner and has taken 
The 
doctor is a most agreeable and popular man, 
and he and his family will be warmly wel- 
comea to Toronto where already they have 


A large and fashionable party accepted Mr. 
Torrington’s invitations to hear M. Boscovitz 
render numerous pieces on the pianoforte, 
an instrument of which he is thoroughly 
Amongst those who were delighted 
by the musical treat were: Mr. and Mrs, 
Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs, Percival Ridout, 
Mrs. C. J. N. Sterling, Mr. and Miss Boultbee, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bourlier, Mr. and Mrs. Alan 
Macdougall, Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. J. 


Captain French, who has been visiting his 
aunt, Mrs. Kenneth Mackenzie, has gone to 


Mrs, Alan MacLean Howard had a charming 
Mrs. Barrington Nevitt’s tea on Saturday 
Mr. and Mrs, H. H. Dewart are now residing 


Last week saw all the West Point Islanders 
in towo, leaving Mr. William Armstrong and 
family sole occupants thereof. Mr. Armstrong 
was the original eettler on Toronto's Coney 
Island and is usually the last to leave in the 


Dr. Sheard returned to the c'ty from the 
Is‘and fully determined to again visit Tulla- 
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Paris Kid ‘Glove Store 


JUST ARRIVED : 
Swede Mousquitaire Gloves 


In all the newest shades, 


Special Lines in Glace for Fall Weap 


Derby Gloves, Ladies’ Driving Gloves 


Our Dressmaking and Millinery 
Department 


Is now open with a fall line of all the latest novelties. we 
are showing some very elegant materials for 


Evening Gowns, Brides and Brides. 
maids’ Dresses, Dinner Gowns 
Visiting Costumes, etc. 


TAILOR MADE AND STREET COSTUMES 


In great variety. 


WM. STITT & Ci 


11 and 13 King St. E., Toronto, Ont, 
Special attention given to orders by post. 


ANOS A 


Are a revelation to people. Their 
tone is the incorporate voice of music. 
Their touch is inspiration to the 
player. 








Hear beside the Steck the now 
justly celebrated 
NEW SCALE DOMINION PIANG 
Also the old reliable 
DUNHAM PIANOS 
Sole agents— ; 
FARWELL & GLENDON 
(Dominion Piano and Organ Co.) 
Warerooms : 68 King St West. 


Polish Your Furniture 


WITH 


Miss Manton sails to-day for Liverpool in the 


Miss Lilian Manton will join the House kee pers 


in London, and the sisters will proceed - 
Paris, where Miss Manton will resume her art 


Brilliantine 


It gives a better polish with less labor than any other 
furniture cream ever sold. 


Get a FREE SAMPLE and prove this for yourself. 
(Regular size 25.2.) 


TO BE HAD AT 


McARTHUR'S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


LINE - - 


FOR EUROPE 


SS. SERVI4, OCTOBER 24 
W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TOURS 


OF EVERY VARIETY 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Tourist Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


LAMP AND CANDLE 


SHADES 


WIRE SHADE 


FRAMES 


ALL THE LATEST DESIGNS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 
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Some Trimmings and Furbelows. | cakes and hints of macaroons, dainty and 
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O those who raged 
in secret at the 
last fashionable 
fancy of wearing 
colored bitsofglass 
bestrewn over 
laces and dress 
garnitures, it is 
good news to 
chronicle the exit 
of the Rhine stone 
and its sister “‘jew- 
els.” A guod test 
of the good taste of a fashion is to criticize it, 
on its stray appearance, after the mode has 
changed. Tae Grecian bend and the balloon 
crinoline only dared common sense and decency 
through the confidenca inspired by the num- 
bars of their slaves; once the feminine 
world revolted, these two absurdities were 
placed in the list of taboo with well de- 
served scorn. But see the neat Princess 
bonnet and the modest fichu, even when 
their fashionable life is over, how they 
hold always their own innate dignity and 
womanliness. Apply this test to the outrage- 
ous jeweled laces and tawdry tinsel of the past 
few months, and one realizes how savage and 
barbarous have been our tastes in make and 
material, and one promises never to do it again, 
knowing all the while that in a couple of 
decades our elderly heads will carry duplicates 
or exaggerations of the fashion we now flout 
with the scorn of second thoughts. 
* 








In place of the barbaric finery of colored glass 
and gold wire come the softly nodding ostrich 
tips, the rich and chaste passementerie of cord 
and braid, and the sparkling cut jet and steel. 
These have been, of course, and will still be, 
the mode, and they find good field for display 
oa the plain dresses and natty little pointed 
hats and bonnets that now hold the glass to 
fashion. Brocade is creeping back into favor 
for dark colored gowns, b2ing employed as vest 
material on the French coat basques and as 


panels for the skirts. A black lace evening | 


waist, over a silk slip, has butelles of cut jet 
passementerie and a fringe of flat pendants 
round the puffed short sleeves and the half 
length bodice, 


I saw a handsome striped costume, in broad 
bands of silk and velvet, which was made with 
the plain French skirt slightly trained, the 
basque severely moulded to its wearer's perfect 
form and fastened on the left shoulder and 
under the arm. The skirt was very loose 
about the waist, dropping some two inches 
below the waist line, and hooking over the 
basque. It was finished with a deep frill of 
black velvet, instead of a band, and gave a 
very trim and taut effect to the slim waist 
which it encircled. Not.a bead nor a button 
was visible anywhere, and considering the 
heading of this column, my mention of this 
costume isn’t very appropriate, but in fashions, 
asin poetry, p2rhapsa little divergence from 
strict consistency will b3 allowed. 


* 

I saw a dainty little silk beaver hat in black, 
made in the pointed crown with a rather nar- 
row brim, which was pinched up at the back. 
The trimming was a border of fluffy gray 
fur, and several rich loops of aqray silk 
velvet, and at the summit of the little 
cone-shaped crown nodded two soft gray 
ostrich tips. I watched the ladies who came 
to try on the various shapes and styles, and 
noticed that nine out of ten who were posing 
and gazing looked well in this gray and black 
hat. The soft border of fur, though slightly 
suggestive of pussycat, was so becoming and 
softening to even the most uncompromising 


nose and chin. A 


Now that the ‘‘calling” season has begun, 
madame will be interested in the question of 
card cases, which are announced to be larger 
than before, necessitating also a larger card, 
or perhaps I have put the cart before the 
horse, and it should be that cards are larger, 
and consequently card cases. A neat visiting 
card (and these trifles have their fashion as 
much as have the gowns of their owners) 
should be of medium weight, severely plain, 


and containing, beside the name and address | 


of the caller, a mention of the day on which 
she will be at home to receive her friends. An 
at home day should be conscientiously adhered 
to, and no offence taken if on other days 
madame sends the conventional reply to her 
caller, * Not at home.” Onae afternoon in each 
week is enough time to devote to the reception 
of society friends, and although it is awkward 
for those hostesses who have the same ‘“‘day” 
to call upon each other, still, as they should 
live in the same neighborhood, they can 
usually catch each other on other days, and 
have besides numerous chance meetings which 


are denied to more remote friends. 
a 


A serious fault which one has to find with 
many hostesses is the affable and self-satisfied 
way in which they unload a cup of tepid and 
undrinkable horror, called by courtesy five 
o'clock tea, upon their unsuspecting callers. 
Of course, no one wants tea at every house. 
Fancy the outrage to one’s dinner and the tax 
upon one’s digestion, which would attend the 
consumption of ten or twelve even infini- 
tesimal cups of as many different brews, 
during the ordinary routine of an afternoon’s 
calling! But when one has pleasantly declined 
the proffered refreshment half a dozen times 
until one’s regular hour for indulging arrives, 
and one decides to accept and enjoy the next 
cup offered, it is trying to receive a diminutive 
thimbleful with the careless remark, ‘I'm 
afraid it is a little cold!” and to imbib2 a 
mouthful of mawkish, sodden, half-dead mix- 
ture, that all one’s politeness cannot smile at. 
And this fault does not belong to the im- 
Pecunious and would-be smart hostess, but one 
suffers from it in the gilded halls of fashion 
where the tea costs away up in three figures 
the pound, and the cup one loathes was made 
in the quiet basements and gloomy furnaces of 
Sevres, at a price which takes away one’s 
breath, 


It is not a mistake to take a little trouble on 
at home days, to have fragrant coffee and 
whipped cream or delicate aromatic tua, piping 
hot and passing strong, with suggestions of 





crisp, and not liable t» iajure the faint-tinted 
gloves of the mos3t utter society dame. 
La Mops, 





New Lines of Activity for Women. 


Since the English have experimented satis- 
factorily with feminine sextons and bell- 
ringers, and in Chicago a young lady is em- 
. on salary as a “* pastor’s aid,” 1t appears 
rational enough to believe that two new chan- 
nels of industry have been opened for female 
energy. Indeed, recognizing the strong religi- 
ous sentiment that inspires many women and 
their ardor in all concerning church work, the 
new movement seems eminently proper. Not 
only enthusiasts, but the larger proportion of 
the sex feel strongly on matters relating to 
church institutions and temporal affairs. In 
every parish the buildings are more or less 
supervised by women, who, in chancel, choir, 
and improvement committees, Jabor faithfully 
for the mundane good of both temple and 
priest. 

Why, then, a strong-armed woman would 
not be fittingly employed calling the congrega- 
tion to service and preparing the place of wor- 
ship beforehand, it is hard to see. Women are 
physically equal to the labor required, and 
would make quite as acceptable sextons as the 
majority of men. 

As for lay curates, this Chicago innovation is 
worthy of all praise. The introduction of 
women preachers is yet too new for general 
acceptance, and even the broadest minded view 
so radical a measure with disfavor. But as an 
assistant, a young, vigorous woman prepared 
for the work and filled with love for her calling 
would prove of benefit to any parson and pa- 
rishioners. 

She would bring to her labors a devotion, a 
Sympathy, and a tenderness rarely found 
among men today; and now, when all the 
churches are complaining loudly of the scarcity 
of theological students and young divines, a 
fem'n‘ne re-enforcement of the ranks might be 
strengthening and stimulating. 





A Last Wish. 


He (tremblingly)—I have one last wi-wish to 
ask you be-before we part in anger forever. 

She (sobbingly)— Wha-what is it, Geo- 
George? 


He—Wi-will you me-meet me next Th-Thurs- 
day as u-usual ? 
She—I wi-will, George. 





The favorite plant for tableand parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2 50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
on hand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a or Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 
notice. 


8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 


Street, Toronto. 
W°* respectfully in- 
vite your atten- 


tion toa new and choice 
selection of 


Paris, London and 
New York 


Pattern Bonnets 
Hats and 
Toques 
Parisian Novelties 
Veilings, Trimmings 
BTC. 


MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street - Toronto 
have just opened the 


WwW" 
very latest 


French, English and Am- 
erican Millinery Novelties. 
MISS PAYNTER 


Millinery | 3 Rossin Block 
Parlors J King Street West. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street Wes'—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, wa 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goods 
before purchasing elsewhere. 


Miraculous Water 


Is USED 


FOR 


Removing Pimples, Blotches, &o., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


ohmsasSone 


Why pass our door to go to K Street when we can 
show you goods just as fine, sty! just as new, and 
Mantles just as elegant as can be anywhere. 


But at Decidedly Lower Prices 


We Import Direct and Give the Best 
Value for the Money Procurable 


212 YONGE STREET 
Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 


Situations out of the city attended to. — 
Ladies’ work emporium in con Orders taken for 

Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, ete. : Li 

M Ohestout Park; Mre. Boddy, 8). 
R , Winchester St.; Rt, Rev. the Lord Bishop of 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O'Mahoney. 


styles in 














S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


EOPLE like candor. Catchy 

talk may catch for the once, 

but it is not lasting. The plan of 

this store is to be frank with every 
shopper. 

We want to tell you of Mantle 
Cloths that stand, in quality and 
price, out of the usual run of such 
stocks. It’s to your interest to 
see these goods if your thought is 
of buying Mantle Cloths. 

Mantle Cloths, Twilled, Navy, double width, $I 25 a yard. 


In colorings black and blue will 


hold up the fashion this season. A line of plain beavers 
and plain se in double widths, will make up nicely, 
and with the particular goods we’re showing there'll be no 
disappointment. 


Beautiful line of Sealettes. 


Sealettes will be widely worn, 


and the more so because of the specialty that this store is 
making of this particular class of goods. 


Curly cloth, or Astrachan. 


You know the goods without 


any description from us. Our remark is that the quality is 
dependable, and the pric: is altogether in your favour. 


Our stock of Mantle Cloths. 


This is all we've to say of Mantle 
Cloths. We nnow the stock is to shopper's liking. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


FALL MILLINERY 


Zes0, MISS STEVENS 

i S 251 Yonge St. 

ca aa in 
and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 


Mourning Goods 


IN THE 


Latest Style 








~ Fans and Perfames 
New Veilings 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 

oughly equipped with the fall and winter styles and modes. 

The latest French, English and American fashions. An 

early visit and inspection invited. - 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 


316 Yonge Stree', Toronto 
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Jennesse-Miller Bodies 
COMMON SENSE 
DRESS REFORM WAISTS 
sesTuelIg UMO INO u 

Sjoslo) 9 


OUR SPINAL SUPPORTING CORSET, a perfect 
substitute for Plaster Jackets. Correspondence solicited. 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 





J. C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHEBS 


147 Yonge Street 


Are making the highest le 

4 of photographic work in all de- 
partments. A trial will con- 
vince you. 


See Their Life Size 
Crayons 





MILLINERY 


See our complete and wel 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 

uirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 
Perfect fit, combined with 





Leave ordere ensure 
daily »b N 
our New 
Tai for 
Induce- 
ments to agents. 
3. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. ~ Torente 


CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 
MISS CHUBB 
256) Wenge 8t., South of Trinity Sq. 





“A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE” 


Save a Doctor’s Bill 


By sending your defective Rubbers, Shoes, 
Rubber Cloaks, Rubber Coats, Mackin- 
toshes, etc., to be repaired and be ready 
to defy the wet and stormy weather. 


All Kinds of Rubber Goods Repaired 


THE GOODY EAR 


AT «= = 


RUBBER STORE 


12 King Street West 
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JAMES HARRIS 


MANUFACTURING 


FURRIER 


SPECIAL NOTICE 
The public will find 


my establishment the 
best and cheapest place 
in the city for 


ge tlt For Goods 


Seal Garments a Specialty 
Perfect Fit Guaranteed 


99 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 





D. GRANT & CO. 


WILL SHOW 


ON MONDAY 


400 NEW PATTERN MANTLES 


Bought At 25 per cent. Discount 


40 PIECES NEW SEALETTES 


Extra Value 
Magnificent Display of Millinery 
D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 








LADIES’ HAIRDRESSING 


The Most Important Factor of Personal 
Appearance and Refinement 


Is yet neglected by a great 
number of fair ladies of To- 


0 

With tha hair a lady can 
make herself look old, young, 
attractive, pleasant, severe, 
unpleasant or repulsive. 

here is no excuse for a 

lady who spends hundreds of 
dollars on a dress for a ball or 
arty whose hair is most un- 
Ccomsesty dressed. 

Hairdressing is an art, and 
requires a long and experi- 
enced study of the shapes of 
heads and faces, as there are 
not two alike. 

Ladies desiring their hair 
dressed during the Winter 
Season in the 


Latest Styles for Balls, Soirees, Weddings, 
Theater, Concerts, Photos, etc. 


Are kindly requested to make their appointments a few 
days in advance so as to avoid disappointment. 


Handsome and pretty Hair Ornamen' 


ts. 
Hair a= ane or made to order in all styles. 
Hair Dyes and Hair Dyed in natural or fashionable colors. 
Fine Perfamery and Toilet Articles in great choice. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge St., cor. Carlton Street, Toronto. 


Largest and Handsomest Hair Goods, Hair Dressing and 
Perfumery Establishment in Oanada. 


DORENWEND'S 


Ie the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


HAIR GOODS 


The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, Beams, Switches 


Best and 
“Frouse in the Dominion, 
on the Continent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St 


Send for circular. 















% DELLA OY 44 Van, Me 


‘UNKQUALLED”’ 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


Have You Any Horses ? 


Have they hard or cracked hoofs ? 
Have they cuts, bruises or bites ? 
ARE THEY TROUBLED 


With Sprains, Sore Shoulders, or Swelled Li 
Scratches? ‘If s0, ee 


USE DENSOLINE HOOF OINTMENT 


PREPARED BY 
AMERICAN OIL CO 
29 Adelaide St. West 

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS 








at 


Sec deeaiee a ee 


a 
: 
a 
' 
4 
’ 


ie ee nice me cae 























































































































































































4 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the convent,” I began. ‘‘I must have gone 
there when I was very young indeed.” 

oma” were five years old,” my father inter- 
rupted. 

“Ah! I could not have been older. From 
the very first there seemed to be somethin 


THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 












































































strange about me. The other girls had all o 

z ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. them thelr fathers, and mothers, and brothers, 

_| to about, many o em @ same 

CHAPTER VI. ert Gecrwante sak. in circle of friends, and were always looking for- 

A STRANGE CONVERSATION. mocking laughter. Who was this woman?| 74rd to ey _— ie days oar 

Situated as our cottage was at a considerable | Ay, who was she ? Win — Sontik vay aidanee “ > oa . had 
distance from any thoroughfare, our blinds here was a short silence—short, but so in- neither relations nor friends nor home.” 


“You had me,” my father interrupted. 

‘Yes, I had you. But how often did you 
come tosee me, and how long did you stop 
when you did come?” 

‘*T was hard at work earning money to keep 
you at the convent. Madame Dugeville’s 
charges were not low, and I was poor then.” 

“Tam not grumbling, mon pere, far from it. 
I only want you to see how lonely I was there, 
and how strange my position was, J had no 
idea even as to what my father’s position was, 
or to what rank of life he belonged. Nor did I 


were aoaes left undrawn, and our windows | tense that while I crouched there with my eyes 
wide open in order to ee as much as possible | fixed upon the two men, I could hear the quick, 
the faint but fragrant night breeze. And so | hurried beating of my heart, the soft moaning 
from the - of the shrubbery fringing the | of the sea far away shorewards, and even the 
lawn where I had taken up my station, I could | faint night cry of the corncrake from the dis- 
see with ease into the room where my father | tant fields. They were standing out on the 
and his guests were. path, away from the long grotesque shadows 
At the further end Mr. Brown and my father | which the closely planted shrubs threw on 
were examining together a little pile of musty | either side of them, and the moon wee shinin 
volumes, which I recognized as part of my | full upon their white faces, the one Stern an 
father’s choicest stock of rare books and first | imperative, the other impassive or nearly so, 
editions. Both seemed entirely engrossed in| only by reason of a violent effort towards re- 
their occupation, and my father was evidently | straint laid uponit. Behind them, forming a 
holding forth concerning his favorites to Mr. | striking background to the scene, was the 
Brown with considerable warmth. It is | dark plantation of thickly growing pine trees 
strange how his appearance changes at times. | which bounded the right-hand side of the gar- 
Then, with his ~~ parted in a slight smile, | den. 
and a bright keen light in his eyes, he seeme At last, to my unutterable relief, my father 
transformed. Although his face was aged and | broke the deep silence. Had it lasted but a 
his brow furrowed, their disfigurement ap- | few moments longer I must have shrieked, for 
peared more like the vecoming traces of a/the tension upon my already overwrought 
studious Jife than the indelible marks of adeep | nerves was nearly too much for me. : 
sorrow and an ever-torturing anxiety. His up- ** You ask that question, Lord Alceston,” he 
right mien, too, gave him a greater air of dignity | said, ‘‘ with great confidence—almost as though 
than was usual]. It was evident that in the | you had some right to ask it. Yet, for your 
keen enjoyment of conversation with a sympa | ownsake, I would advise you not to press for 
thizer in his literary tastes, he had forgotten | an answer.” 
for a while that other portion of his life which ‘* An answer I will have,” Lord Alceston said, 
at times laid hold of him so wa and | his voice trembling with emotion. ‘Iam told 
which seemed to oppress him like a nightmare. | Monsieur de Feurget, that that woman was 
I could not keep back a sigh of regret as I/| Cecile D'Augerville, my father’s wife! Was 
looked at him. If only he would be always |thisso? You knew her, and you saw the dead 
like this! If only that other self, so mysteri- | body! Was this so?” 
ous, so depressing, would fall away! Life “Tt was.” 
would be a very different thing for me if only There was a brief, but awful silence. Lord 
this could come to pass. . . . Alceston stood with his face covered in his 
A little way apart from my father and Mr. | hands for a full minute. I would have given, 
Brown, and nearer the window, Mr. Carlyon | oh, I would have given the world to have been 
and Lord Alceston were talking together in a | able to go to him and try tocomfort him, But 
low tone. I could not overhear what they were | I dared not, though the tears were in my eyes. 
saying, nordia I try todoso. But ic seemed ‘Why did you not identify her?” Lord 
to me that their conversation was no very im- | Alceston asked poe: 
portant one, and I noticed that every now and a father shrugged his shoulders gravely. 
then Lord Alceston cast a furtive yet impatient ‘“Who would have been the gainer? I 
glance towards my father, as though anxious | knew that your father had been deceived, and 
to speak with him. that he had married again. To have published 
Presently a servant brought in a tray with | the identity of the murdered woman would 
some tea and other refreshments, and in the | have been to bring disgrace upon you, and 
slight stir which followed the relative positions | profited noone. Sol kept the secret.” _ 
of the occupants of the room were changed. *- And, Monsieur de Feurget, how was it that 
While everyone's attention was thusmoment- | you had any idea at all that the murdered 
arily absorbed, I saw Lord Alceston cross the | woman in an East End lodging house was 
room and whisper something in my father’s | your sister-in-law?” 
ear. My father started, and I saw a strange **T will tell you. Just before my wife died 
look flash into his eyes and cross his face. e | she discove that her sister was still living, 
hesitated only for a minute, however, then | and she made me — to do my best to pre- 
rising to hi’ feet, he followed Lord Alceston to | vent her from declaring herself, and not to let 
the window. They stood talking there for a | her come to Eagland if I could help it. I dis- 
minute or two in a low tone, during which my | covered that she had left for London, and fol- 
father was chiefly the listener, and presently | lowed her. I had almost traced her out when 
they moved forward together as though by | I read of this murder in the vicinity where I 
common consent into the garden, only just | knewshe was. An pele prompted me to 
. It was a terrible 


when I tried very hard to remember a little 
about my earlier childhood, I had dim—very 
dim—visions,” 

I paused, and let my eyes wander thought- 
fully away over the pleasant gardens and the 
bending pine trees, to the long streak of blue 
sea far away in the distance. My father 
started a little at my last words, and letting 
.fall his cigarette leaned forward towards me 
with a half-questioning, half-startled light in 
his dark eyes. 

‘Visions! Memories! Bah! you can re- 
member nothing!” he exclaimed. 

** No, that is true,” I answered witha sigh. 


my mother's face,and that Icannot. Will you 
not tell me something about her, mon pere ?” 
He stood over me with flashing eyes and 
trembling lips 
‘*Marie! Did I not forbid you ever to men- 
tion hername! She is dead,I tell you, and 
that is enough. She died when you were a 


baby.” 
“You will tell me nothing about ber, you 
keep me ignorant of everything,” I cried ly. 
**Oh, mon pere, I will complain no longer at 
our lonely life, I will worry you for nothing. I 
will content myself if only you will give me 
one thing—your trust, your confidence. I hear 
you walk restlessly up and down your room all 
night long. I see you shun all society and live 
alone that you may hug the closer some secret 
sorrow, I see the lines and scars of a great 

ief written into your face, and I know noth- 

ng of it. I can offer you no sympathy, no 

comfort. I must live on friendless and lonely, 
miserable in the shadow ot yourtroubJe. On x 
let me really share it, and I will be brave, I will 
complain no more.” 

He turned away from me, and shook his 
head sadly. 

‘I cannot, child. It is impossible. The 
weight of it would crush _ 

**Try me,” I cried eagerly. 

*T cannot.” 

‘Then, for God’s sake, let me go back to the 
convent again,” I cried passionately, *‘‘ Let me 
go somewhere—away from here.” 

‘*Back to the convent! No, child, you must 
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oti ies one which I can answer I shail be enn “Ge cee ee ee tae thought that it was anger; since I have 


thought that it may have been some other 
emotion. 

‘“‘ITam sorry that you are so unhappy,” he 
said, slowly. ‘‘I did not knowit. Itisa new 
idea tome. I must think it all over, and we 
must talk again. I will see whether we cannot 
make some change.” 

And with these words he left me. 


(To be Continued.) 


glad to do so,” my father declared, qoteey. white to the very lips, and for several moments 
“There is no doubts about being able to, | fa‘led to answer it. 
Monsieur de Feurget,” Lord Alceston said ‘*We had better not discuss that, I think,” 
earnestly, “‘and a great deal to me depends | he said, hoarsely. ‘‘We may have our ideas, 
upon your answer. It has reference partly to | Let us keep them to ourselves. It is not a 
something which happened a very long time | thing to be whispered about.” 
0.” Again there was a brief silence, which my 
My father bowed his head without remark, | father broke, speaking in a somewhat lighter 
and Lord Alceston proceeded. tone. 
“It is a strange thing, Monsieur de Feurget, **Come, let us go inside. I have neglected 
that you and I should meet here. If what] am | my guests long enough.” 
told is true, there was a tragedy played out Lord Alceston remained for a moment with- 
upon that lawn, more than twenty years ago, | out moving. Then my father went and laid 
in which my father was one who figured most | his hand upon his arm. 
unhappily, and there was a Monsieur de Feur- ** Pray come in, my lord,” he said, earnestly. 
get there too! Are you he?” ‘*Remember that we two alone know of this 
“Yes! It was I.” thing, and with me it is buried.” 
My father’s voice was calm and expression- Lord Alceston roused himself, as though 
less, yet I who was watching him closely could | with an effort. 
see in the clear moonlight the oo creep ‘““Thank you, Monsieur de Feurget. Yes, I 
into his face, and the old look of trouble into | will come in with you. But just one word on 
his eyes. another subject. Monsieur d’Aubron was a 
“* You were the Count d’Augerville’s second | guest of yours this evening ?” 
then?” “ Yes, he was; but neither a frequent nora 
‘“‘I was. Not because I had any faith or | welcome one. In fact, it was his first and last 
sympathy in the justice of his cause, but be- | visit.” 
cause there was none else at hand; and, be- **Tam glad of it. I heard at the hotel that 
sides, he had claims upon me.” my cousin had been seen playing with him.” 
** You were a friend of the household, Mon- * I saw them playing together at the Casino,” 
sieur de Feurget? You knew his daughters?” | my father answered, ‘‘and heard Mr. Carlyon 
** Naturally, I was engaged to marry one of | promise to go to his rooms to-night. I knew 





A Second Aunt Jo. 


No reader of Louisa Alcott’s charming Little 
Women can ever have forgotten the sweet 
second sister of the book, whose warm heart 
seemed to beat in special unison with boys. 
Big and little, young and ae. poets and plain, 
she comforted, coddled, and red them alike, 
herself a generous, lovable, apigest mother to 
all wayward, lonely youths. It appears now 
that there isan Aunt Jo in real life, who fol- 
lows the same methods of the story-character 
when winning the confidence and affection of 
lads with whom she is thrown in contact. 

Lovers of literature surely recall to mind 
Miss Mary Porter, the clever author of Place 
aux Dames, and other graceful trifles. The 
lady, a cultivated Southerner from the banks 
of the Teche, has lived abroad for a number of 
years, and interested herself in London chari- 
ties. No matter, however, what direction her 


them.” that that would be a dangerous visit for your | philanthropy took, her heart always turned to 
** And you did marry her?” cousin, and he seems a nice boy : so I got them ys, and, finally, for pure love of the labor, 
“TI did!” | to come here instead, and have nad the pleas- | she accepted a position as assistant in a big 
“*It was Marie, was it not?” ; ure of baulking Mons, d’Aubron’s little game.” | orphanage for boys. Later she taught a choir- 
“Yes! The other, Cecile, was married to I felt a t sense of relief at my father’s | school in a rural town of England, influencing 
your father.” words, for I saw that Lord Alceston was sat- | and holding every pupil under her care. While 


Lord Alceston paused for a minute, but I | isfied, The two men moved slowly away, and 
knew that the conversation was not yet at an | disappeared through the open window. Then 
end ; that it had not yet, indeed, reached its | I rose up, cramped and stiff, and softly crossing 
climax. It seemed to me that he was nerving | the lawn, made my way to my room. 
himself to ask a question, the answer to which —— 
he dreaded. At last it came, and I knew that CHAPTER VIL. 

I was right. For his voice had lost the quiet, a 
easy ring, and the words came hastily, almost A VAIN APPEAL, 
indistinctly, from tremulous lips. I slept badly that night, and remained in 

** Monsieur de Feurget, can you tell me this? | my room till late on the following morning. 
When did she—Cecile—my father's wife, die?” | When I descended, just before lunch time, I 

It seemed to me that my father shrank from | found my father out on the balcony alone, 
answering, almost as much as Lord Alceston | lolling in a low basket chair and lazily rolling 
had from asking this question. A ghastly | acigarette. I went out to him at once, full of 
shade passed over his face, and he turned his | the purpose which was in my mind, 
head away. He nodded a brief good morning to me, and 

“* Lord Seien, roe had better not ask that | went on with his tas I watched him fora 
question—of me. It will be better for you not | few moments iu silence. Then I drew a chair 
to know,” he said, slowly. ‘‘It will, indeed.” | out to his side and sat down. 

‘Monsieur de Feurget, I must know,” was **T hope you are not going out this morning, 
the grave answer. “It is necessary. Let me | mon pere,” I said. “I want to talk to you.” 
put it to youin this way. On that awful night He looked at me searchingly from out of his 
when my father was murdered there was a | half-closed eyes, as though trying to read what 
brutal crime committed in the East End. A | wasin my thoughts. But I had nerved myself 
woman, an unknown woman, was murdered | to my task, and my eyes met his steadily. 


engaged in this work she became specialiy in- 
terested in the child of some people about, and 
out of the any of her sympathetic love 
she adopted the child, and charged herself 
with his education and future maintenance, 
Wherever she goes this single end inspires her 
life, and far and wide Miss Mary Porter is 
known as the boys’ truest, tenderest friend. 





Lady Collectors, 


Wealthy women have become ardent, even 
passionate collectors. It is form now to select 
some one article, and make the pursuit of ita 
chief end in life. Antique silver, tapestries, 
and historical fans are decidedly the smartest 
fads, bnt competition has excited such sharp 
rivalry in these three things that an immense 
income is necessary to get together a respect- 
able assortment. Rings, cameos, miniatures, 
oid ivories, Oriental and Italian embroideries, 
and rare books have attracted = ae 
connoisseurs, whose cabinets are ly well 
filled with valuables. The taste is pretty and 
improving, for to attain any eminence consider- 





in a most mysterious manner by a man who ‘*No, I am not going out yet,” he answered. | able study is necessary, as well as skill, shrewd- 
it was proved had deliberately sought her out | ‘‘My time is at your disposal. What do you | ness, tenvel ea invest! ation. Only those who 
with that intention. You remember this?” want to say to me, child? Is it a new dress, or go intothe ousiness intelligently can hope to get 
**Perfecly,” my father answered, ‘I have | a aes a Madame Faveur’s, or a bracelet, or genuine examples of the art they worship, for 
reason to.” what?” 6 
“Just so. You have reason to,” Lord Alces- I shook my head a little sadly, sa aan dam 
ton repeated. ‘‘ You yourself, for some cause “It is none of these ene, mon pere,” I 
or another, were interested in this affair. At | said. ‘‘I have lenty of all of them,” 
the inquest you presented yourself and at- “Then what is it ? 
tempted to identify the dead woman. In this I took his hands in mine and stroked them. 
you were so far successful, that on the ground | ‘Mon pere,’ I cried, softly, “I am not 


of having met her once abroad, or some other —r. 

equally insufficient pretext, you were allowed ‘Not happy!” He repeated the words lin- 
to undertake the expense of her funeral, and | geringly, as though he found some sort of 
not only did you attend it yourself, but youdid | mockery inthem. Then he looked steadily at 
so in company with your daughter, Mademoi- | me. p 

selle de Feurget.” * Will you explain?’ 

My father’s manner was changing rapidly. **T will try,” I answered, witha sigh, for his 
The unnatural calm had gone, and he looked | manner was not encou ng. ‘Do you sup- 
anxious—even fearful. The tone of his answer, oe mon pere, that a girl of my age can be 
too, was sharp and suspicious. appy without a single companion or relation, 

** How did you know that?” he asked quickly. and living somehow under a cloud? No, I am 
“* My name did not appear in the paper.” not happy. I am miserable.” 

“No: because you gave a false one,” Lord ‘*IT am sorry for it,” he sald, a little coldly. 
Aleeston answered. ‘‘But I knew you may | “I have done my best for you. 
have had very good reasons for doing so! I am **I think you have, mon pere, and I am grate- 
not your judge with regard to them. Only | | ful to you, very teful. But all the same, I 
knew. And, now, Monsieur de Fe t,” he | am not happy,’ I confessed sadly. 
continued, laying his hand upon my her’s ** Will you try and explain yourself further!” 
shoulder, * tell me this, and for God’s sake tell | he said. 
me quickly! Who was that woman?” “T will if [ can,” Ianswered, ‘* Let me try 

Low though his tone was, its passionate in- | and put my life before you.” 
tensity lent it am added clearness, and it I was silent for a few minutes, collecting ~~ 
seemed tome that it rang out into the deep | thoughts. When I was ready to commence, h 
stillness like the weird cry of some solitary | face did not please me. Its expression was 
night-bird, gruesomely distinct by reason of | hard and cold, and there was no promise of 
the absolute silence which reigned around. | sympathy in it. But my mind was firm! 
Who was this ae! The dark pine trees | made up, and no words or looks of his wo 
seemed to echo the question, and it | have sto me. 
rang and burned in my ears as though a thou- “I don't think I remember anything before 


Mr. Dingy (arriving)—Ah, Hatley, you must 
your head-gear blown aren! 

Captein Hatley (of the Whitecap)}—No; oh, no! But since you people ashore have 
monopolized the yachtiag cap this season, we yachtsmen felt we ought to wear something to 


distinguish us from landlubbers, 


know anything of my mother, Sometimes, 


** There is only one thing I want to remember, , 





clever imitations flood the market—imitations 
so excellent that even the best informed col- 
lectors are occasionally taken in. Prints are 
possibly the latest fashion, and for the moment 
vie with musical instruments in holding fickle 
fancies, An admirable feature of this modern 
mode of spending money is the benefit museums 
derive from it in the end. To the passion Lady 
Charlotte Schreiber developed for getting to- 

ther historical and topical fans, the British 

useum owes its present splendid collection, 
presented by my lady herself. She has been 
influential in turning public attention to this 
sort of thing, and giving many thoroughly 


bored women of leisure an object to live for, 





His Specialty. 


“Oh, yes! de’s quits a remarkable man, 
Able to concentrate his mind on one particular 
subject, no matter. how at the crowd and 
confusion around him. 8 power of abstrac- 


tion is simply wonderful.” 
‘** What is his special branch of science?” 
“* Kleptomania, I think they call it.” 





Ruined His Business. 


Mrs, Dogood—Even if you are just out of 
prison, that does not prevent you from going 


to work, 


Dusty Rhodes—It do, mum; they cut my 


hair and my business is ruined, 
Mrs. Dogood— What business were you in? 


Dusty Rhodes—The Circassian beauty line, 





An Elevating Institution. 


It was in the far west, and some of the citi- 
zens were giving their attention to a man who 


had been stealing horses, 


‘*What organization is that?” asked an 
eastern man, as the crowd passed. ‘‘Some 


sort of a secret society?” 


‘“*“Not exactly,” was the reply. ‘‘ That, 


stranger, is our village string band.” 





France and England wouldn’t be without it 
for the world. Canada is fast feeling that way 
too, The great Lessive Phenix, the marvelous 
washing solutive. The common powders and 
the common ashes, which the housewives had 
to use, have now fallen into the contempt 
which is their ag portion. Lessive Phenix 

auty. Beauty of hands in 

the wash; beauty of clothes when washed, 
beauty of the skin when used in the bath, 
You use it for all kinds of washing; and then 
ou use it for all kinds of cleaning and scour- 


is a synonym for 


ng. A boon to tired, worn woman, 





What Will He Grow Up To. 





Little Samuel (in apparent distress)—Oh ! 
ow! wow! Mamma, see what Tommy Hop- 
craft did! (Mamma promptly faints.) 





Little Samuel—Jiminy! If I’d knowed she’d 
took on so I wouldn’t a done it. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR INDIGESTION, 
Dyspepsia, and diseases incident thereto. 





She Never Hints. 

**T like candid girls,” remarked Fitzpercy to 
his friend. ‘‘Some girls are so double faced, 
doncher know.” 

“That's true,” replied young Dinwiddie, 
** They'll be as good as pie to you when you are 
rr them, but will laugh at you behind your 


** Yes, and even talk of a fellah and make fun 
of him to their fwiends,” 

** All girls are not like that, though,” Din- 
widdie went on. ‘‘ Now, there’s Amy Gaswell. 


FOR THE TEETH & 
hel: 


a 





They Must Go. 





have had pretty heavy weather, lately. All 
























One thing I like about her is that she is so 
outspoken. There’s no beating about the bush 
with her. She never hints,” 

- “I’m vewy glad to hear that,” added Fitz. 
percy, eagerly, ‘‘ She nevah hints at anything, 
joesn’t she ?’ 

** Never.” 

“I’m glad of that, doncher know, because 
something happened the lahst evening I called 
on her, which I thought — have been in- 
tended for a hint, but it welieves my mind to 
learn that she nevah does such a thing.” 

** What was it that happened?” 

“ Well, you see it was neahly twelve, and we 
were talking about push and enterpwise and 
that sort of thing, and Miss Amy wemarked, 
‘I do so like a man with some go to him,’ and 
just as she said so she looked at theclock. If 
didn’t think anything of it at the time, but it 
stwuck me since that possibly she intended it 
as a hint ; but I am glad to be welieved of such 
doubts, doncher know.” 

“ Did you leave at that time?” 

*“*O, no; I stayed an hour or so longer, and 
didn’t leave till she had yawned two or three 
times, and I thought perhaps she was sleepy. 
Then I had some considewation for her and 
went home.”—Chronicle Telegraph. 


— et Or 
In the Morning. 


‘*Four years ago,” writes Col. David Wylie, 
Brockville, Ont., May 1888, ‘‘I had a severe 
attack of rheumatism, and could not stand on 
my feet. The pain was excruciating. I.was 
blistered and purged in true orthodox style, 
but all to no purpose. I was advised to try St. 
Jacobs Oil, which I did. I had my ankles we)} 
rubbed and then wrapped with flannel satur- 
ated with the remedy, In the morning I could 
walk without pain.” Many get up and walk 
in the same way. 


ee 


A Peculiar Weapon. 


A few nights ago the daughter of a weil 
known business man of this city awoke from 
asound sleep, thinking she heard some one 
moving about the house, She arose, and 
grasping the first object at hand, without 
noticing what it was, bravely took position 
behind the door. 

She plainly heard steps avproaching, and 
felt sure it was a robber. This feeling was 
increased when the sound ceased before her 
door and the knob began to turn. 

A moment later the door softly opened and 
she could see the shadowy form of a man in 
the dark. 

Raising the weapon she held in her hand the 
bold young lady brought it down whack on the 
intruder’s aa. and the howl of pain that fol- 
lowed brought others to the room with a light. 

With its aid the supposed robber was shown 
to be the young lady’s father, who had been 
prowling about the house in search of the 
family cat. The realization of his daughter's 
bravery proved a sufficient balm for his pain, 
and he laughingly asked : 

ante n goodness name did you hit me 
w , 

She couldn’t tell, but a look at her right hand 
disclosed the fact that she still firmly grasped 
her corsets tightly rolled together into a for- 
midable club. . 

The laugh that followed can readily be 
imagined.— Boston Traveller 





Our new fall and winter goods should be 
seen by every lady who admires a stylish and 
artistic gown, Miss Johnston having returned 
from Europe with the latest novelties. Dress 

s for street, carriage and evening wear. 
ridal trosseau a speciality. We invite you to 
inspect our choice selection of evening wear, 
silks, gauzes, etc. E. & H. Johnston, 122 King 
street west. 





Want anything 

in Stoves, Carpets 
or Furniture ? 

We can fix up 
your home in the 
way wanted, 

and credit 

will be given 


at cash prices. 


Stoves of 

every improved make. 
Carpets of every 
weave and quality that 
we should have and 


that you should buy. 


U. F. Adams’ Company 


HOME FURNISHINGS 
177 to 179 Yonge St., through to 6 Queen St. Bast 


Tel. 2233. C.S.CORYELL, Mgr. 


KOFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and for 
oet UNEQUALLED. R. & T. W. stamped on each 








The Great Bheumatie Remedy 


FROM SAN FRANCIGCO: 
No. ‘'49,448” A Sure Cure 


C.D. DANIEL & CO. 


Chemists, 171 King Street East 


HEREWARD SPENCER & C0. 


Tea and Coffee Merchants 
63% King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


TELEPHONE 1807 


Agency, 261 College Street. 
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Mistaken. 


(Written for Saturday Night by Miss M. C. 
Doyle.) 


“Twenty six years old to-day, that’s what 
Now, what have you 
got toshow for all those years?” This was 
the way I addressed myself one dull November 


you are Florence Wood, 


morning, A. D., 1876. 

My home wasin the town of Blankville, a 
very pretentious town for its size. The young- 
est son of a member of the British aristocracy 
resided within its limits, and this, as you can 
well understand, gave ‘* tone” to the society of 
the place. The learned professions were re- 
presented by seventeen lawyers and four doc- 
tors, proving that the townspeop'e were more 

uatrrelsome than unhealthy. The curate at- 
tached to the Episcopal church was the only 
member of the clergy who mixed in Blankville 
society. 

My "father. Dr. Wood, had died about the 
time I reached my nineteenth birthday, leavin 
a very small estate to support his widow an 
four daughters, I being the second one in point 
of age. mets the eldest, was a cripple from a 
spinal affection, and required much care, but 
was so sweet and lovable that it was a pleas- 
ure to wait on her. My two younger sisters 
were bright, handsome girls, who married 
early and well. fi 

Nature had not b2en kind to me. She had 
made me plain-featured and ungraceful, and 
to crown her cruelty, had bestowed on me that 
most unlovely thing in woman, a sharp, sar- 
castic tongue. I was aot liked in society, be- 
ing too outspoken, too unsparing of other peo- 
ple’s weaknesses. Some one has said that a 
woman's character can best be judged by 
the remarks other women make about her. 
Judged from that standpoint, my character 
was far from being lovely. Women did not 
like me, and young men shunned me be- 
cause of my sharp tongue. Older men liked to 
talk to me until they knew me well, and then 
they found out that I was hard and cynical, 
and left me to myself. I knew my faults well, 
but I did not seek to remedy them; I rather 
gloried in them. 

My mother and I had no sympathy between 
us; she felt she had a grudge against fate for 
having a daughter so hard to manage, and the 
only person who seemed really to understand 
me, and give me credit for any human feeling, 
was my crippled sister Amy. 

We were not poor, but were certainly not 
rich, and it exercised mother’s most careful 
management to enable us to keep up such an 
appearance as our position in Bilankville de- 
marded. The constant contriving was begin- 
ning to weary me, and on this. my twenty- 
sixth birthday, I made up my mind that 
something must be done. What? Well, I 
suppose I must get married, there is nothing 
else to do here. could not go into a store. 
mother would never survive the disgrace, and 
she might have equally strong objections 
against my hiring myself out as a domestic. 
I could not teach, because I could not make 
children love me. Yes, there was nothing for 
it but to get married. 

Having made up my mind on this point, the 
next in order was to see whom I might marry, 
that is, what men were eligible for me to 
marry. 

First on the list came a barrister, of no very 
brilliant attainments, but with a large income; 
a good, steady, quiet man of thirty-five or there- 
abouts, who would no doubt make a very excel- 
lent husband, so excellent that perhaps he might 
grow wearisome, He had a beautiful home, 
anc altogether would suit me very well, but 
there was one drawback, he had a maiden 
sister who lived with him, and always would. 

Second—George McIntosh, M.D., a middle- 
aged widower with a grown up son, now away 
in New Zealand. 

Third—Duncan Foster, retired merchant, 
who had a million dollars invested. in houses 
and lands throughout the country, and though 
many matrimonial traps had been set for him, 
8s? far they had been in vain. 

Fourth—The Curate, the Reverend Theodore 
Donnelly. 

So far so gocd, The next consideration, and 
arather important one too, was which of the 
aforesaid gentlemen would bs most likely to 
offer me his hand. I was on friendly terms 
with all of them, but not one had ever given 
me reason to suppose that he looked on me as 
anything more than an ordinary acquaintance. 

Now, for the battle. I must begin this very 
day to fight. In the afternoon I arrayed my- 
self in my most becoming walking costume 
and went out fora walk. I had not proceeded 
far before I met Dr. McIntosh driving, accom- 
panied by a very fine-looking bronzed and 
bearded young man. Ismiied sweetly on Dr. 
McIntosh. “That was shot nunber one,” I 
mentally noted. Two or three blocks further 
on I met Amy Price, who asked me ifl1 had 
seen Dr. McIntosh’s son, who had just come 
home from New Zealand. 

‘* He is such a handsome man, Fiorence, and 
it is such a pity he is only going to stay three 
days here. He ison his way to eagiané 3; an 
uncle has recently died there and left him a 
large estate ; they say he is very wealthy,” and 
then Amy stopped for want of breath. 

“It must have been he whom I met driv- 
ing with his father a few moments ago,” 
Isaid. *‘He is quite handsome, I admit ; all 
the girls will be falling in love with him, I 
suppose. How nice to be a handsome, wealthy 
young man.” 

The next acquaintance I met was Miss Wil- 
mot, the barrister’s sister, who asked me to 
come to an impromptu dinner party they were 
giving for Dr, McIntosh’s son. 

Of course I consented to go, for was I not on 
the war-path, and all the individuals whom I 
enumerated were likely to be at the Wilmot’s, 
and I must overlook no opportunity, however 
small, 

On my homeward walk, I met Duncan Fos- 
eae and our curate, the latter accompanying me 

ome, 

Ienjoyed the dinner at the Wilmot’s very 
much, Everyone seemed at his or her best. 
Young McIntosh was a fine young man, and 
we became friendly at once. He had seen 
much and talked well. Once or twice when I 
was making myself agreeable to his father I 
felt his dark eyes fixed upon me as though 
they would ae my soul, and I felt a sensation 
of humility steal over me that was new and 
atrange. felt that nothing false or mean 
could stand that searching gaze. 

Jack McIntosh did not go away in three 
days, and rumor had it that the blue eyes 
and blonde tresses of Amy Price had some- 
thing todo with his remaining in Blankville. 

And how was I gotsins on in my own cause 
during these weeks? am ashamed to sa 
that I had shamefully neglected my opportuni- 
ties; a strange reluctance had come over me. 

The days flew by, and one morning I awoke 
to find that I loved Jack McIntosh with all the 
heart and soul that I possessed. How I had 
laughed at the girls who fell in love! 
boasted that I did not believe such a thing 
existed. ‘‘It was all nonsense,” I said, ‘‘a 
mere sentimental fancy.” 

Jack McIntosh had never given me to under- 
stand in any way that he preferred me to 
others, and I would ask m with bitterness 
at times: ‘* Where is all your pride gone, Flor- 
ence Wood, that you have given your heart 
unasked to this stranger?” 

One afternocn some one told me that it was 
stated that Jack McIntosh and Amy Price 
were engaged. That evening we met at the 
house of a friend, Late in the evening he came 
to the alcove where I was sitting, and taking a 
seat beside me, said: ws 

‘Tl am going away to-morrow, Miss Wood. 

I looked up at him quite calmly and said 3 

“What a pity you are golng so 300n.” All 
my former sharpness seemed to have deserted 


me. 

“ Why isita pity " he asked, 

“Oh, because—because—” I felt my face 
growing crimson— ‘because everyone will 
miss you so much.” 

“I do not care if everyone will miss me, but 
I would like to know that one will miss me, 
































































like to miss me.” 
thought of what 


are asking me to do too much.” 


alone again that evening. 
left Blankville, and I—my heart was broken. 
““What did he mean,’ 


gu my secret and was merely tauntin 
me with the knowledge? No, Jack McIntos 


denied that an enga 
her and Jack McIntos 
of him, 
people seldom die of broken hearts in the nine- 
teenth century, I suppose, and I must not do 
so.” But all my logic did not prevent me from 
feeling very unhappy. 

About a month after Jack McIntosh left 
Blankville, I received a letter froma friend 
who had gone to New York some time before 
to take up the profession of a sick nurse. She 
descri her work in such glowing terms that 
my resolution was immediately taken. I, too, 
would go to New York, and become a nurse, 

Five — p3ssed away, and I was still in 
New York, notwithstanding the numerous 
predictions of my friends and acquaintances 
that I would not remain five months. The 

rofession suited me, and I suited the pro- 

ession. 

I had frequent letters from home, Amy 
Price had married Mr. Wilmot ; Duncan Foster 
had died, but the curate and Dr, Mclaotosh 
were stillon hand. Never a word did I hear 
about Dr. McIntosh’s son, 

One day came a letter =e the old doctor 
was dead, and that his son arrived too late 
to see him before he died. 

Jack McIntosh was in America again, and 
wouldI seehim? Oh, foolish heart, you have 
not got over that inratuation yet. 

** A visitor for Nurse Wood,” was announced 
one day. 

When I went down to the hospital parlor, 
whom should I see but Jack McIntosh, the 
same Jack, but graver, older, than when i had 
seen him last. either of us spoke a word for 
a few seconds, and then he said : 

“ Miss Wood, I would scarcely have known 
you had we met by chance.” 

‘Yes, I suppose I have changed,” I said. 
**One cannot bribe time.” 

“*I did not mean that,” he stammered, “but 
you are different—I cannot explain where the 
difference is. I suppose you will wonder why 
Icame here. My father left you a small legacy, 
and as I am executor, I have come in person to 
deliver my trust.” 

Good old Dr. McIntosh. The ‘‘small legacy” 
was a very respectable sum of money, and one 
which I intended to put by for a rainy day, 
when I was a very old maid, and could not 
work any more. 

Isaw Mr. McIntosh several times while he 
was in New York, and before he left, arranged 
fe take a holiday and return to Blankville with 

m. 


But I was not worthy 


I was surprised that I felt so glad to see my 
old home once more; My mother and sisters 
received me with open arms, and all my friends 
were good and kind. Looking back over the 
years that have since flown, I know that the 
reason I found people kinder than of old, was 
in es part because I myself was changed. 

y holiday was all but over ; only one more 
day remained, and my heart was growing 
heavy. I wentout aloneto an old haunt of 
mine on the river shore, and there sat on a 
stone and tried to look into the future. I 
heard footsteps close bsside me, and Jack Mc- 
Intosh suddenly loomed up between me and 
the sky. “A penny for your thoughts, Miss 
Wood, before you hearc me. You were look- 
ing very serious.” 

*“WasI? I was thinking that to-morrow I 
must leave for New York.” 

- made no reply for a moment, and then 
said : 

**Do you like the life you have chosen?” 

** Yes,” I replied. ‘‘I like it very much, but I 
have had a very pleasant holiday, and regret 
that it is over.” 

‘* Miss Wood, do you remember the night I 
was leaving here five years ago?” 

I turned my crimson face toward the river 
and murmured “yes.” 

“T asked you then if you would mi3s me 
when I went away. It was not a very 

expressing what I really 
thought with a woman’s 
intuition you would know what =I 
wished to say. But you froz3 me up with 
your scornful laugh, and I could not say any 
more. Iam going to say again what I tried to 
say that night; I love you, Florence, will you 
be my wife? I believe—I think—your heart 
will answer yes.” 

**You can find some younger, fairer girl than 
I, Jack, who will make you a better wife than 
I would.” 

**Floreace!” and his arm was around me, 
and for me the world was never the same 


meant, 


again. 
Orrawa, ONT, 
a 
Wabash Lines, 


The banner route. Only 14 hours Toronto to 
Chicago, 24 hours to St. Louis, 35 hours to Kan- 
sasCity. Quickest and best route from Canada 
to the west. The only line running the palace 
reciining chair cars (seats free) from Datroit. 
Finest sleeping and chair carson earth. Ask 
your nearest ticket agent for tickets and time 
tables via this line. J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 
Toronto. 





The Sad Reflections of Mortimer Gayboy. 


To tell her that he was not a marrying man, 
was one of the hardest things Mortimer Gay- 
boy ever had todo. The little break that came 
in her voice when she said she had never 
thought he was, betrayed to him a weight of 
disappointment in her feminine heart which 
made him feel that he had been rather a cad. 

He had been back from the country a whole 
week, now, but, try as he would, he could not 

t that plaintive note out of his ears, And 
& face, too, turned upin the moonlight with 
a little look of defiance in the eyes, and a trai- 
torous quivering of the lip, would not out of 
his sight. 

He was sitting at his desk, and, after vain! 
showy g to lose himself in his work, abandon 
himself to thoughts of his summer's infamy. 

“Confound those newspaper men,” he said 
to himself, ‘I thought she was only one of 
their summer girls, and that when fall came 
she would be ready to forget all about me,” 

“That's the woman of it, though—thney 
always do what you don’t expect them to do. 

“How the dickens was I to know she was 
in earnest? And she was so easy, too! Lot 
me call her Gladys the third time we met. If 
that wasn’t the mark of a summer girl, I don’s 
know what is. 

“ And then yaen we sae ca t in the rain 
and I held her hand the Great 
Scott! Why didn’t she get offended instead of 
laughing at my and say that if I could get 
any com out of it she didn’t mind! Idon't 
ae a fellow who wouldn't think she was 

bg. ’ 

“I don’t know what I said to her that night 
on the piazza when she let me kiss her. Fr: 

I told her I loved her. She ought to have 
nown better, th than to take it so 
blessed seriously. hy couldn’t she have 
looked at it the same way I did—enjoy our- 
selves fora few weeks and then come back to 
town and no harm done? 


‘*But she was plucky, tho poor little 
devil. Never said an thing le or 
sob—-if it 


made -_ fuss. Just that one lit 


was a 80 then she tried to ian. Poor 
little girl! Hang it, I'm a brute, and I'll never 


he said, ‘‘and you are ,the jone whom I would 


Just then I caught sight of Amy Price, and 
had heard in the afternoon, 
and looking up into his face, I laughed scorn- 
fally, and said, ‘‘ Really, Mr. McIntosh, you 


Before another word was spoken on either 
side, Amy Price and another young girl came 
up, and carried us both off to take part ina 
game that was forming, and we did not'meet 
Next morning he 


I asked myself, *‘ by 
hoping that I would miss him? Could he have 


was not the man todothat. Was it possible 
that he cared at all about me? Amy Price 
ment existed between 


Well, I must try and get over it; 























(Aloud.) What's that, Willie?” 
" The boy said he was to get an answer.” 
*H’m ‘M. Gayboy, 


o'clock. We have been retained 


annoyance and publicity of a suit. Yours vei 

are ae — araad - Very w 
e Te e o ‘ F 

V’ll be blessed. OW "on aft 


the monumental, confounded i 
earth——”"— Lise. 





urifi 


taking an unaccustomed vigor. 
health, 
—_—o———* oe 


It Works Perfectly. 
/ 





ak om 
Mr. Simmison’s scheme for getting his son 
up in the morning. ‘Slide, Jimmy, slide!” 





Swipsey and Jimmie. 

There were six of them, ail newsboys, in the 
group when he joined them. He was a boot- 
black, and his kit hung from his shoulder. 

‘Hullo, Jimmy,” was the greeting one sent 
him, without giving him more than a glance, 
for they were pitching pennies, and kingdoms 
were at stake. 

“Ye kin come in nex’ trow, Jimmie; this 
one’s nearly trowed. Swipsey next. He's 
winnin’ de boodle to or 

Jimmy was silent and gloomy. 

** Ain't you comin’ in, Jimmy? Come in and 
beat Swipsey’s luck. He's de winner, he is,” 

‘*No,” said Jimmy sullen 

“What's de matter? 
stuff?” 

**Not a red.” 

‘“*It’s de yaller shoes what de dudes wears, 
Jimmy. Even de old ones puts’em on now. 
Yill haf ter change your business. See?” 

Jimmy said nothing, but gave a con- 
temptuous look at a pair of russet shoes hurry- 
ing along. He watched invincible ‘‘ Swipsey 
rake in de boodle,” for a time. 

**Say, Swipes,” he said flercely, “‘lend mea 
“— will ye?” 

**Can’t do it,” said the heartless capitalist, 
** Spoil me luck. 


ly. 
Hain't yer got de 


Garbecing ~~ six pennies. 
ait till de luck changes,” 

The luck didn’t change, and presently two of 
the players trotted off to realize some cash on 
their stock of papers. When they came back 
Jimmy looked as if he could commit highway 
robbery. 

“* Say, Swipes,” he said, “I'll fight ye ter see 
whether ye len’ me five. IfI lick yer, ye len’; 
if I git licked, ye don’s.” 

** Ye din do me, Jimmy. too a sore knuckle 
on me right, me fightin’ hand,” 

“T'll fight two of youse. Take de kid wid ye.” 

‘De kid ain’t no good at fightin’, Danny 
licked him wid one hand.” 

** Lemme see de knuckle,” 

Swipsey showed the injured hand. 

** Smashed it on de Eyetalian what tried ter 
do me out of a cent,” he said. 

** Say, Swipes,” said Jimmy, desperately, ‘‘I'll 
fight ye wid one hand.” 

“*T'd hurt me knuckle,” and again he picked 
up his coppers, for the pitching had never 
stopped. 

‘** Pil put me left in me pocket.” 
“IT won't fight ye,” answered i gy “*Be- 
sides, Jimmy, ye know I kindo ye. idn’t I 
lick ye when ye eat me banana?” 

Jimmy couldn't answer that. While he 
stool there searching his brain for further 
cajoleries, he saw a man whose boots had a 
rusty look. 

“Shine, sir?” 
change ! 

**Say, I'll be wid ye in a minute!” cried 
Jimmy, and three minutes later there were 
seven in the game. 

**Me luck is broke,” said Swipsey.—New 
York Tribune. 


And then the wonderful 





An Ancestry Merchant. 


‘* Yes, I make a regular business of the sup- 
ply of ancestral portraits,” said a gray haired 
painter to a representative of Tit. Bits the other 
day. ‘“‘T ee, got my living by painting 
signboards for public houses. I used to travel 
the country, sometimes getting an order fora 
new board, but more often finding employment 
in touching up weather-beaten presentments 
of Red Lions and Jolly Anglers. From this line 
of business I drifted quite by accident into the 
ancestry trade, and from the very first there 
was more money in it, while now, as you see, I 
have developed from a mere stroller into a reg- 
ular manufacturer, and, though sometimes 
working myself, I am compelled to employ 
quite a number of hands, 

The first order I got in this line was given by 
a man who was a fair type of those who come 
to me for ready-made forefathers. I was paint- 
ing a signboard outside the village inn in a 


On Her 


Sa eee 


look at another woman as long as I live, 


. sq.’—I wish folks 
would learn to spell out my front name— Dear 
Sir,—We would be obli if you would call at 
our Office to-morrow (Tuesday ined af a 

88 
Gladys Wilkins, but. we think that by confer- 
ring with us jou may be able to avoid the 


el 
Well, 
ell, well, well! Summer 
or) Gladys! No wonder she was sacs. 
f all iots on 


THE Resvu_t.—By taking the Indigenous Bit- 
ters epee you will find your bad blood 
and enriching itself, your digestion 
ecoming more easy, and the whole system 
The result is 






little place in the north, when I suddenly be- | We Will Tell You How to Save a Few Dol- 


came conscious that someone was looking over 
my Shoulder. I took no notice, thinking it was 

oy one of the rustics, but presently a voice 
aid : 

*** Look here, young man, what’s your price 
per yard?’ 

**T looked up, and saw that my interrogator 
was a retired wool stapler, who had been 
pointed out to me as having recently purchased 
the big house of the village. I told him that 
the yey would depend on the nature of the 
work he wanted done, and that I charged by 
the picture, not by the yard. He then ex- 
plained that he had visited the portrait gallery 
at Castle, the residence of the lord-lien- 

tenant of the county, and had noticed the fine 
collection of ancestral pictures. 

“*Tf his lordship has forebears, why 
shouldn’t I, as long as I can pay for em?’ he 
said, and I, seeing my chance, readily offered 
to furnish him with a complete set, provided 
he would give me board and lodging, and a 
place to workin. Asto the money I was to 
receive, he was very firm that the job should 
be paid by the yard. He had sold goods by the 
yard all his life himselt, he explained, and he 
didn’t understand any other way of doing 
business, | 

‘The result was that I stayed at his house 
four months and supplied the worthy wool- 
stapler with a complete set of fifteen ancestors 
at £1 the square yard getting free quarters and 
the best of living as well. My employer was 
one of the kindest of men, but he was very 
particular about the way the job was done. 
He insisted that every one of the ancestors 
should be depicted in armor, quite irrespective 
e a age in which they were supposed to have 

ived. 

‘* The only genuine ancestor of whom my host 
possessed any authentic information was his 
own father, who had faught as a private soldier 
at the Battle of Waterloo. Nothing would 
satisfy him but that this worthy warrior should 
be represented as on the battlefield in full pur- 
suit of the great Napoleon. It was easy enough 
to paint the emperor, as his features and cos- 
tume are sufficiently well known but when I 
came to the British soldier I had to go and ask 
my employer what regiment his father served 
in with a view to getting the uniform correct. 

“*Uniform!’ he exclaimed; ‘uniform be 
blowed. You just put him in armour like the 

other blokes. I don’t want any regimentals in 
my ger 

**Tn vain I pointed out that armour was un- 
known at Waterloo. He stuck to his guns, 
and the result was that his father’s picture 

ortrayed a knight in full armour on horse- 
Back, with lance in rest, in full cry after Napo.- 
leon the Great, who was turning around to 
shoot at his formidable-looking adversary with 
a cavalry pistol. 

** That was the beginning of my trade in an- 
cestors, and, though I kept on the road, from 
that time forward whenever I entered a coun- 
try town or village I used to inquire for likely 
customers in this line as well as in my old one 
of sign painting. In course of time I got such 

a connection together that I gave up traveling 
and settled down here, where it is pretty gen- 
erally known aman can be fixed up witha 
fine old crusty ancestry at a moderate charge. 

‘* My clieats, as might be expected from the 
nature of the work they gave me to do, though 
shrewd enough in matters relating to the busi- 
ness which has brovght them wealth, are 
mostly pretty ignorant on general subjects. 

* For instance, one gentleman who had made 
his money in the jam trade, and having retired 
bad taken a big place in Surrey, gave me an 
order for twenty ancestors. He was very anxi- 
ous that people should think that his family 
had come over with William the Conqueror. 
He suggested, therefore, that I should paint 
ancestor No. 1 as actually in the process of 
‘coming over.’ 
depicted as leaping on shore from a boat in the 
wake of his monarch, while the ship that 
brought them lay off in the distance. 

= The day after I sent the picture home I got 





a telegram demanding my presence at once, 
and I found the old turnip squasher in a dread 
ful way. The cause of the trouble was because I 
had painted the ship as a galley of the period, 
with one large sail and several banks of oars. 
When I entered my employer pointed scorn- 
fully at this work of art, and demanded angrily 
if it was likely that a king would travel in any- 
thing but a steamer. I succeeded with some 
difficulty in convincing him that a steamer 
would have been a little more than up to date, 
but not until after I had offered to put a funnel 
on the ship without any extra charge. 

‘*Like every other manufacturer, I have my 
tricks of the trade, though with me they are 
few and simple, and the principal one is con- 
nived at by my customers themselves. This 
consists of giving an appearance of age to the 
pictures—an easy matter, as is well known, 
and not half so difficult in oy case as with 
dishonest picture dealers who fake up forgeries 
of old masters in order to deceive customers. 

** Another trick of my trade which I practice 
with great success is always to make the an- 
cestors take after their posterity. By this I 
mean that I take care there shall be some sort 
of resemblance in the portraits to the features 

| of my customer. This always fetches them, 
and makes them recommend me to others. 
You see, it is very soothing, say, toa ham and 
beef merchant who has made his pile in the 
Whitechapel road, to see his own ‘mug’ gilar- 
ing at him from his own walls from underneath 
a plumed helmet. 

**I made a mistake at this game once, 
though, when a customer who wasa bit bash 
ful sent his butler to me with theorder. The 
butler put on so much side that 1 thought he 
was the customer himself, and painted a re 
semblance of his face in a complete set of an- 
cestry. The customer didn’t notice it h'mself, 

but I heard that it used to give rise to a good 
deal of amusement among the people who 
dined at the house.” 


Kaew Himself. 


Cleverton— Well, old man, where do you ex- 
pect to pass the summer? 

Dashaway (sorrowfully)— Walking back from 
the race track. 
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Miss Jenway (who has had a misunderstanding with George)—I knew he'd follow me and 
make up, but I'm not going to spes k till he does, These men need a lesson once in a while. 





lars Travelling to New York. 


You have a beautiful sail across the lake 
the staunch steamer Empress of India, wh 
leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily, except 
Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway 
solid train from Port Dalnousie, costing onl 

9.40 ; Toronto to New York, round tip. $18.20. 

ou can also leave via Grand Trunk at 
1.10 p.m., 4.55 p.m. and 11 p.m, On the 4.55 p.m. 
train the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pull- 
man sleeper, Toronto to New York. Dining 
cars attached to all trains for meals. For 
tickets and full information apply to agents 
Empress of India and Grand Trunk. S. J. 
Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. 





After the Hunt. 


Mr. Trotter— Were you in at the death ? 

Miss Rockaway—Yes ; almost the first. 

Mt. Trotter—Did you get the brush? 

Miss Rockaway— Goodness me? do you think 
the anise-bag is a regular traveling-case ? 





The Public Sets the Gait. 


Winks—Don’t you think editors and report- 
ers ought to be required to sign their names ta 
their articles ? 

Jinks—No, Editors and reporters are not 
responsible for what they write. 

** Who are, then?” 

“The people who buy the papers.” 








Talk of Summer Girls. 


Gerty—Fiorence told me last night that she 
was engaged to young Downey. 

Ethel- Isn’t it awful? 

Gerty—Yes; and the worst of it is that I 


believe she really means to marry him. 








More to the Point. 
Poet (impressively)—I always know when I 


write something that is very good. 


Critic (thoughtfully)—But do you know when 


you write something that is very bad? 





NINE O'CLOCK OIL 


Is a pronounced success in the treatment of even the most 


severe attacks of throat and lung troubles. 
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
si anansnsiancsnassnactsssns peanoappeandbeipneniesbdliaaainten anes 


WHY DO YOU WEAR CORSETS 


Which 


_. Make 
you look 
as though 
you had — 
Been Cut 
out of a 
Wooden 
Block with 


a 
Jack-knife 





That is to say, he was to be | CORSETS give to the Figure that Symmetrical Beauty 
which is a Lady’s Greatest Charm 


BY ONE MAN. 

Send forfree illustrated catalogue, showing testimonials 
from thousands who have sawed from 5 to9 cords daily. 
It saws down trees, folds like a pocket-knife, weighs only 
sily carried on shoulder, One man can saw more 










41 lbs. 


ity 
timber with it than two men with a cross-cut saw. 30,000 in 
use, We also make larger sized machine to carry 7 foot 
saw. No duty to pay, we mannufacturein C 


‘anada. First 
order secures the agency. FoLpine Sawing MACHINE 
C0., 303 to 311 So. Canal St., Chicago, Il. 


(an You Believe It? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CartTER’s LitTLE LIVER PILLs, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R.’-S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S” in general 
appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
CaRTER's LirtitE Liver Pritts because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 


pocket. 





HEED THE WARNING. 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want CARTER’sS LittLE Liver PUILs, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit, 
Tury NEVER Fat. 

When you go to buy a bottle of CartsEr’s 
Litre Liver Pitts, ask for “‘C-A-R-T-E-R’S,’ 
be sure you get “‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine Carter's LITTLE 
LivER PILLs. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 


Antisepties, Surgical Dressings 


Sanitary Towels, Rubber Bandages, Ab- 
dominal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 
Always in stock at 


FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


soe Queen Street West 





Telephone 





‘TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 






































THE T OR ONTO S ATURD AY NIGHT excuse for mentioning that ifistrument to-day, | quality as his Monbars, His faults are | three hours’ duration? Would he not have A Picture. 
as I had inadvertently omitted the makers’ | of course, manifest, and he is sometimes | hesitated about writing it had he known that : eae 

name in my notice of last week. ineffectual in his facial expression, but he im- | the theater would seize and develop it into a oi i fetes concn 

BOMUND B.SHHPPARD - - _ 4Sditor. r ' - parted a magnificence and passion to the part | series of tableaux with characters who change "dan tes deiataaeun 
he Blind Boone combination has been play- | that was fine. The most excellent, sustained | clothes on theslightest provocation and goround While the firelight glanced on ed seen at beskn 
SATURDAY NIGHT is » twélve-page, handsomely illus- | ing at the Auditorium to very good audiences. | work in the play, perhaps, was that of Mr. | saying: “Silence, say not a word!” toeach other. And the pictures upon the wall, 

tented paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. | Boone is an intelligent colored youth and is | Bruning as Iago. He has much p.lish and a| We have most of us been enchanted with You clasped your head in your hands, leaned back, 

very good pianist, playing what may be termed | sardonic humor that gnes well, and his work | Monte Christo at one time or other, and to In a gloomy reverie then, 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1708. 

















































regular music with taste and correctness. 


considered in detail is faultless; but as a whole 
















































many the romance is ever fresh and delightfui. 










































You were weary of struggles, of hopes deferred, 
You were weary of book and pen. 















































































































































Such popular ideas as the Musical Box, Imita- | there is something lacki H 
Sabsoriptions will be received on the following terme: ’ & lacking in it, He did not | Considered as a panorama of scenes, which to 
, One Baw $2 0 se . a Train, and The Drummer Box are | give the impression of adogged bondmantoevil, | us require no explanation, the show was I came in out of the gloaming, 
eran eadintenn etal NES cleve eae and win the applause of the | with which Shakespeare—perhaps influenced | not bad. Considered as a play with 1 stole to you unaware, 
Three Months.............. pstvanen ne aaa ant a iss Stella May is a vocalist of | thereto by Marlowe's conception of Mephisto-| the novel entirely set aside, Monte Unclasped your hands from your tired head, 
Delivered in Toronto, 600. per annum extra. Gres pores Ges wae nereelt very popular. pheles—has invested the part, and his Iago was | Christo is execrable. The climaxes are not eae oo m cercnaci 4 tor ae ibis 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busti- Our old friends, the Mendelssohn Quintette but an ordinary villain well played and not strik- | lead up to step by step. They are thrust be- Looked up in my face and smiled : 
mess office. Club of Boston, are to play in Toronto on Man- ing, Mr. Hartwig was at bis best tn the part of | fore the gave first and then taken to, ylecer, With the joy and the restfulness that steals dig! 
{HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING 00. (Lucan), Proprietors | day evening, October 19. Mr. Thomas Ryan, eee — ene dees oor oo Saeed mardi wrear er etpapenianemdips wie: re arna a O’er the face of « playworn ohild. ety 
the veteran director and founder of the club, m4 - . ‘ sa, ee eae. one than | with the dashing waves accompaniment, was Did I dream as I i | bie 
Mr. Ringgold’s Roderigo. He was a perfect | striking and well put on. Mr. O'Neill with Ae, he: 
Vou. IV NTO, OCT 891. [No, 47} has been scouring European art centers for 8 P e , In the flickering frelight’s glow ? the 
ot. ITV] TORO \ . 17, 1891. [No. 47 representative of the valiant coward, thage fi isa fi tor. Mr. Bevi eons id 
fresh material, and it is said that his organiza- led Claudi d Roderi h Sh k eR ee ee apaae veer Or turn over a leaf of the future, di 
tion is this season the most artistically perfect | “U" °°, Sucos am erigos whom Shakes- | Caberousse, and Mr. Gould, as Noirtier, were Oaly the angels know. he ¥ 
Music. which he has ever brought before the public. | P®*"° despised. Roderigo is too cowardly to be | excellent. Miss Grace Raven, Miss Kate Flet- But to memory now it seems as real, volt 
s The members are: Eugene Boegner, solo | °Y°? * good villain or more thag a boaster, and | cher and Mr. E. W. Rae are above mediocrity So clear is ite outline cast, duc 
The principal event which falls within the iolinist : M Adl aan : thus was Mr. Ringgold. Neither should the} aiso, The rest of the company were ‘‘scrub.” That I feel as if I had turned a leaf bilan 
scope of this week's issue of SaruRDAY NIGHT an aa aan ote ues nae dignified acting of Mr. Victor Clarges, as * In the volume of the past. Afte 
is the pianoforte recital given by Mr. Frederic | 5 soy aa a acannae. Dhekead oaae Foal x Leonato, be forgotten. He was pathetic but} An Irishman said to me this week, “Say, | Drxvar,Couorano. ~ Euma P. Seasury. dign 
Boscovitz on the 8th, at the College of Music. Miss Marie ‘Satnnie a tc. the a list of the dignified and self-restrained, and his Leonato | theatrical managers must take Irishmen for eee mer 
The music hall of the College was crowded to see Ocalish Of 63° | commanded the sympathy of all, One of the | suckers, Whom do they expect to catch with What is Love? tion 
repletion, and many of the leading amateurs _ * most beautiful and to many the most pathetic | their blanked Irish shows?’ There must be For Saturday Night uate arti 
and professional people were present to hear On Monday and Tuesday, October 26 and 27, | scene in Shakespeare was cut out of the presen- | some suckers left, however, to patronize True “ — natt 
y . What ie love?” I asked a maiden 
the new star. For Mr. Boscovitz may be con- | Mr. Barrington Foote, the well known English | tation. It was the one between Desdemona | Irish Hearts at Jacobs & Sparrow’s this week. Handsome, rich and void of cares. orar 
sidered a ‘“‘new” star,as some twenty years | baritone, will sing at the Auditorium. Mr. | and Emilia when the former is about to retire | Somebody says that True Irish Hearts is “ Love's a syren, singing sweetly does 
have elapsed since his previous visit to Toronto. | Foote was here two years ago with Mme. | for her Jast night on earth. Much of the love | plagiarized from the Ivy Leaf. This may or To enthral me in her snares.” brov 
Those who remember his playing at that time | Albani and will be remembered with pleasure. | and sympathy tor Desdemona is so lost,and | may not be true. If so, the thief must hare « What is love?” I asked a miser 
will see little change in his manner or appear- | He will be assisted by the Mercedes Sisters, | the motherly, womanly qualities of Emilia who | had a very rosy outlook if he would find any- Gloatir z, chuckling o’er his gold. Si 
ance, but a great deal in his playing. He still | two youthful prodigies, the who'e being under | then comforts Desdemona are thus left unexem- | thing worth stealing in the Ivy Leaf. It would “ Love is money ; take that from me, I ha 
shows the eccentric spirit that characterized | the management of Mr. C. A. E. Harriss of | plified. Miss Behrens as Desdemona lacked | be something like stealing a pocket handker- The world is void and bare and cold.” ters. 
much of his early work, but he has gained in| Montreal. animation in her early scenes, but in her last | chief from a tramp. These Irish plays carry “ What is love?” 1 asked a her’ ago. 
repose and serenity. His rendering of three St. G hy Socket mn : : lines and especially in her last half dozen words | clever people sometimes, though, and Dan Mc Pondering o’er the Holy Book. op | 
movements from the Beethoven Sonata, op. 2,| |” 5 ie i a e sail mg sate con- | she transcended herself and lived the part. | Carthy and Miss Kitty Colemen are fair enough * Love fe God—my only comfort ; an 0 
was thoughtful and intellectual in its reading, pe a = th oe aden : " i » November 5, | wiss Minnie Monk, as Emilia, was strong and | in their specialties. TOUCHSTONE. He cau Ohcer me With 6 look.” unre 
while his technical ease was extremely | U2¢¢r the musical direction of Messrs. Torring- | in the last scene was especially deserving of NOTES. “a * Jeat 
noticeable. Later in the evening Mr. ton and Schuch. An effective array of talent applause What is love?” I asked a sceptic ons 
Boscovits. played five Chopin numbers : is promised, and the concert will be of the high ° ; * Manager Kirchmer of the Academy has a re a imit 
a Nocturne; an Impromptu, op. 29; character which has always marked this so-| Since DeMille and Belasco’s joint production | an attraction booked for Thursday, October 29, ys ‘Ss anita a Wan vere ana 
a Barcarole on. 60; a Mazurka, op. 7: anda| “l¢ty’s entertainments. The Charity Ball is essentially poetic in its | Which should fill his house to the doors—noth- ve is naught, a hideous fright. oad 
Voie: Ss sae aed tans Mr. Saenaetin at his . ° main motive, and one may be excused for wax- | ing less than the divine Bernhardt, who will ‘* What is love?” I asked a wariior) man 
sonal ~~ must play Chopin, for in this congenial Agnes Huntington will soon be here and will | ing poetic in speaking of it. Like most of the | stay but one night and then fly to Montreal. Armed ard girded for the fray. life 
ond tedhiebadts ak sit eat tis Gain te in sing in Planquette’s Captain Therese, the role best modern| Her play will be announced later. “* Love is gicry! See her banner ditie 
nt rs coudiine fa shies tieeiete te ar was created in England by Miss Attalie works it is with-| The Grand and Academy give, next week, Leading onward day by day.” aa 
decidedly unconventional, b2ing full of glow —~ aa Te carey ee On a out breadth, but | two Irish plays. The attraction at the Acad- ~ ae eee ee can’ 
and light, with fierce flashes of passion. For| watchin ake Part in The in the absence | emy is Edgar Seldon’s Will o' the Wisp, a good otic ta tas allie ce kno 
my part I have a decided preference for this | © anton See, ° from it—except in | attraction, and at the Grand for the first three ite ble 
sort of Chopin playing. I cannot agreetothe| A week ago to-day Mr. W. E. Fairclough, the case of the| nights, with Wednesday matinee, Percival T.| aq .soyro, Octoter 4, 1801. ie: & teem. stra 
repressive tendencies of those who would have | organist of All Saints’ Church, gave an organ juvenile lovers, | Greene's comedy drama, Irish Honor, will be gent 
Chopin plafed as you would play Beethoven. | recital in that church, which was well at- whose stage joy-| the attraction. Irish Honor is a beautiful and Wanderers. remi 
Yet there are many such, and they may cavil | tended. Mr. Fairclough played his selections ousness excuses | interesting story, exceedingly well told. It is yoae ie idea 
at the warmth and ,humanity which pervade | with great taste and correctness. The pro- them—of aught of a higher class than the ordinary Irish drama | For Saturday Night. dain 
Mr. Boscovitz’ playing of Chopin, forgetting | gramme was: Overture in D, Smart ; Largh- theatrical, it is | and fairly sparkles with wit, while some of the My thoughts go wandering through the world tion: 
that as he was a pupil of the great Pole he may | etto (clarionet quintelle) Mozart; Pastoral like a clear sing- | serious and pathetic portions are very beautiful ee aie value nan high 
be permitted to approach the true Chopin ideas | Sonata, Rheinberger; Benediction Nuptial, ing brook, cool | and poetic. The cast selected by Mr. Greene is aaa seehia ay ome rs Taal Diy sion 
quite as nearly as those others who read him | Saint-Saens; Allegretto in B flat, Lemmens; and refreshing, | an unusually strong one, and Irish Honor othe 
at the end of a sort of Chopinesque apostolic | Toccata and Fugue, D minor, J. S. Back; Noc- eunshiny in places should enjoy liberal patronage from Toronto Then into thy bosom they nestle close, grea 
succession. Mr. Boscovitz further played some | turne, Wedding March (Midsummer Night’s but with its] theater-goers. - ous teens os of tk 
trifles: Noel, Adam; Clair de Lune, Thome ; | Dream) Mendelssohr. shadowy depths.; ‘Thursday, Friday and Saturday, October 22, . 80 filled & sweet content, sont 
. + y y heart breathes out a prayer 
Serenade, Bizet ; and Etude de Concert, Saint- Whether this im- | 23, 24, the great play, Mr. Barnes of New York, get | 
Saens. These were all different in style and | O° Thursday of next week Edouard Remenyi, Haney DEMILLB. pression is more | will be seen at the Grand Opera House. It will For thee, my darling, my only love ; afte: 
were exquisitely;played, serving well to display who has been called the Wizard of the Violin, due to the play | be presented with a very strong cast and has For thee that Our Father may 
the artist's versatility. He also played his and who has been drowned and shipwrecked a | itself than to the delightful acting of Miss | met with the most flattering reception every- Guide thee and bless thee through thy life, Y 
transcriptions of two quaint historical pieces, dosen hoe > eo) ae ee ss — ; & | Edythe Chapman as Ann Cruger, is a question. | where, sat Rp er Oy Wey. ae ea my’ 
a Musette by Montclair of 1690, and The King’s ae Se eee © made a Canadian | The best of such a play as The Charity Ball is * tod 
Hunting Jig by Dr. John Bull of 1590. These | ‘Ur some ten years ago which was very suc- | that it makes us feel how much good we have in ate ‘ts edad heck, “Sar ae ee, The End of the Summer. not 
quaint airs he invested with a delicate and | °°*Sfl, and no doubt still possesses the charm | ys, The self-respect of nearly every one in the | 1; ig of Sal fut T ians, be-| The birds laugh loud and long together the 
.. | and eccentricity which then made hi 1 in | {& is of eagecial interest Co Torontoniaas, be 
charming treatment which at once won his neg y n made es ar. | audience was heightened when thegreen curtain cause Mr. W.C. Donaldeon, son of Mr. John When Fashion’s followers speed away, dec 
hearers. Mr. Boscovitz has a beautiful touch, | ~° ¥' supported by Mrs. Alice Rice, Miss | went down on Monday night. There may be A. Gemiings the oopaler Commissioner of | 4* the fret cool breath of autumn weather, com 
which runs the gamut from tenderness and ge McGregor, Mr. W. H. Fessenden and | faults, almost serious, in the construction of Emigration heads the cast. Whp. Stn te ho Sma, ony the. binds, to clay! time 
elegance to power and majesty. In all grada- Mr. T. Cliff Berry. the play, and an almost too general marrying : F When the deep calm sea and the deep sky over Iris! 
; . Ss d givi : h b h The attraction at the Grand during the last Both look their passion through sun-kissed space, " 
tions it is warm and glowing, an attribute| Signor Ed. Rubin', one of our local teachers, | ®°4 giving in marriage perhaps, but then so th ights has been the Pitou Stock C. As a blue-eyed maid and her blue-eyed lover “— 
much enhanced by the beautiful Steinway | will give his third annual concert at Assocta- | ™#0Y of us have read and re-read David Cop- si (ilinaiaiBtats: =~ Etat 7 Might each gaze into the other's face. —_ 
grand piano on which he played. His techni-| tion Hall on ‘Tuesday, October 27, with the | Perfield and loved Agnes Wickfield that for ee leag 
que is facile and sound, while his execution is | following ladies and gentlemen on the pro- | the sake of seeing her prototype, Ann Cruger, aig Ob, ere when careful spying outi 
marvelous for a man with such small hands. | gramme: Miss Cochrane, Miss Zip Walters, |" the stage, we are willing to let this lovely You find when the butterflies plan for flying pe 
As a composer he shows all the brightness and | Miss G. Leadley, Miss Harris. Mr. Sims character militate against any inartisticity. (Before the thrush or the blackbird goes); hav 
flow of geniality that characterize his playing. | Richards, Mr. Mould, Mr. J. Walton, Signor G. | 54t justice can there be in judging this play You see some day by the water’s edges and 
His Canzonetta, the Chant du Matin, and the | Dinelli, and Mr. W. E. Ramsay. by the same standards that we judge Camille? A brilliant border of red and black, city 
Menuette, with which he closed his pro- METRONOME, | Some people would call part of the story of the And then off over the hills and hedges Wo 
gramme, all show these attributes, as do also play almost daring. But if more playwrights It flutters away on the summer's track. pre 
the songs which were sung that even- handled the qualities of every-day life with the The shy little sumacs, in lonely places, sucl 
ing. Mme. de Chadenedes sang one, The Drama. purity and delicacy of touch of this play, the Bowed all summer with dust and heat, wes 
Meadow Voices, a bright, sunny song, OMEBODY said prejudice against the stage would be more Like clean-clad children, with rain-washed faces, slip 
with taste and pleasing execution. Mr. E. W. “Shakespeare epelte | SY Wet owns. Are dressed in scarlet trom head to feet. com 
a e And flower had the boastful : 
Schuch sang two, The Rolling Stone, and Three ruin;” but Mr.Man-| The actors are all allowed scope to display sian ed a sug 
Knights of Old, both of which were full of ’ blossoms that decked her eod, nev 
ti nd li ht nil ‘weit GUM eo y tellcan take exception | their abilities, and no one part is placed in re- So royal-hued as that later comer, oul 
call he eee is weet lie Rieter to the adage. On Fri- | lief to the detriment of the others, and any one The purple friend of the golden rod. a 
well. re £ ge- day and Saturday | of them allows the actor to give the touch of 
ments to give his three recitals mentioned in : Some chill gray dawn 3 ou note with grieving of 1 
ht i anak ania evenings of last week, | nature to the role. Miss Edythe Chap- That the King of Autumn is on his way. hun 
th‘s column 80 — when Hamlet and|man, as Ann Cruger, though apparently You see with a sorrowful slow believing 
The vicissitudes that attend the fortunes of wee were put on, | ill at ease in the early part of the How the wanton woods have gune astray. T 
“ tandin room onl evenin gave a performance so _ fresh They wear the stain of bold caresses t 
companies are many and various. A few . & y & res , no 
poy 2 bs os son Waste  otodr gel wasthe rule. If that | and unhackneyed as to contribute half the eee Ot sletens sevele with old King Feest ; wat 
Cove 69 BE, : is the kind pany. It is pretty well known by this time | They dazzle all eyes with their gorgeous dresses, 
Minnie Hauk, was so offended by the officious- e kind of ruin | charm of the evening’s entertainment. This the 
. Tn as Shak dy is f T that this company is one of the best, perhaps Nor care that their green young leaves are lost. | 
ness of a United States marshal in Chicago akespeare spells, | young lady is from Toronto, and if she can : pec 
who persisted in serving madame with an Manager Sheppard | only retain the untheatrical naturalness which | ‘he best, attraction of this season. The] 4 wet wind blows from the east one morning, the 
obnoxious legal paper, that he threw the probably hopes to be allowed to drain the | she now exhibits she is certain of success, accompanying is an excellent cut of Mr. Pitou, The wood's gay garments look draggied out, of | 
official across the street, with the result that | Ditter cup to the dregs. That Hamlet should | Miss Alice Elton suffered from a severe cold known as Gus to Torontonians. Vou Rear accunS nes 70mr bess) teins eusuing— me: 
hie hal 1 al h i h 1 so fill the house makes one feel optimistic | and disappointed eet ee ee The birds are planning their winter route. tior 
e had to spend sever ours in the cooler, | | bout the . Ch d Cl i They wheel and settle and scold and wrangle, 
Nearer home we saw something of the same | “°° theater-goers after all, and bespeaks the | some. Naturally — g- Their tempers are roffied, their voloes loud ; gre 
sort te the Annandale company. This organisa- popularity of the greatest tragedy of the great- | she lacked anima- R ee _ y eran, are oe ne two Then whirr—and away in a feathered tangle Lat 
tion seems to have been playing in hard luck, | °° of dramatists, for the known characteristics | tion but showed a wite’s Learttion divan pillows and rugs. ‘The Teo fade in the eouth like a passing cloud. om 
end on Fridew latt the contacter all teveral of eaeuanie re a ” aye bg ae “= very charming majority of bear ig ‘in modest ‘circumstances ENVOI ten 
s : » reat expectations 0) SHamiet. It | manner on occa- resort to matted, stained or hardw: oors, in ; all 
the musicians wanted their Saturday's pay then | 1,,, been said that no actor can failin thi i order to save the expense of carpets. Such paren Sees Catone bene 3 sear 
spart.| sion, and would . our 
and there. The ghost was obdurate and would | ,, ’ floors are easily kept clean, and, with a few A sodden moor that is black and brown ; 
not walk, but the musicians did, They left and The stage tricks and personal oddities of a| probably please artistically colored mats, look as cosy as and| The year bas finished its last love story— ort 
the management had to scour the town fora man are here set down to the unsettled condi- | many under bet- || often more artistic than the cheap three-ply or Oh, let us away to the gay, bright town | all 
duet ro le a d Frid tion of the Danish Prince’s mind, and if he isa] ter conditions. | ingrains. Some argue that bare floors are more ELLA Warner Wi10o% up 
CONAUETOE. ey found one, and Priday even- | tair elocutionist the grand f the li , il | healthful, and certain it is they obtain very abies xP Se aba 
ing Trovatore was given with this gentleman | |); grandeur of the lines sup: | Miss Ethel Gray- largely. we 
at the piano, but the result was pot of the woulda to cuneate ” nett im- | broke was a dash- Hereiofore pereret the price “ . a Ry My Laddie an’ My Pilaidie. of | 
: g he does,and asan/ing and popular sian or Oriental rug was a stumbling bloc me an 
best. Similar waywardness attended the per- actor he is of great intelligence and much aoe De Kenan Cheap imitations were hopelessly crude in For Saturday Night. Ro 
formance of the Bohemian Girl on Saturday | ..1.5+ though n ; He th , a color and design, and the genuine carpets were My lnddie, my laddie, my laddie 
afternoon, but by the evening performance the oes ¢" oO genius, ie throws no lights/ As the blind reserved exclusively for the rich, I luv ye, I luv einen ’ lat 
services of a well known lady pianist had been on the part, but says his lines well, and the} mother, Miss It is this difficulty modern art has overcome, Yo cnn eee fe o'en fa idl tif 
aaihamah ahh animal: he faults of his personality which were pointed out | El'za Logan made manufacturing a jute rug that is at once cheap For 5 we yale 7 ger 
secured an er results ensued. € prom- | iast week were p i off in the and charming. Both in color and tern that a’ doth whisper o' you ; 
ised production of Cavalleria Rustican turned manner men-|a touching and Oriental models have been closely followed When far awa’ trom my ain Highland laddie he 
out to be only the church scene from that snaaniuaeneiaaaee hm rs the my pretty picture, DAVID BELASCO. okiifully Ro = siomest blues with small I fold roun’ my heart my ain Highland plaidie- j. 
i ; amlet’s character, and Miss Jeanette Lowrie played th convention ures, It is now quite - ‘ as 
= whieh wan very accopinity rendered, can enjoy a treatin hearing the ifi re o Mhgenee sible to get a medium.sizei mat, five feet by And when a is ead an’ sae weary, 
after which Martha was played. ‘The per. | © aay ae magnificent | part with much piquancy. Mr. W. A, Sands | three fect, for three dollars, guaranteed to last When winter's dark days seem eae near, a 
formances during the week were fair, snd sal og vo . r. Bruning and Mr. | was excellent as the dry but jovial Judge | half a dozen years, and be harmonious and Your name a’ shall mak me be cheery 84 
would doubtless have been much better had wig, ough good actors of certain | Knox, and Mr. Geo. H. Leonard acted the care- | pleasing all that time. An’ drive awa’ a’ cold an’ fear ; m<¢ 
the conductor exercised, or been able to exer. | P&T’ Were quite unadapted to their roles, | worn broker, Dick Van Buren, with great re- When far awa’ from my ain Highland laddie, a 
cise better discipline over his forces and over those of the King and Laertes. The/| finement. Very pleasing, too, was Mr. Gran- Now and Then. I fold roun’ my heart my ain Highland plaidie. col 
himseif. villainy of the king is not enough | ville’s tall characterization of Franklin Cruger,| Father—Come, now, my son; stop beating Nora Lavousr. de 
° accentuated by action to suit Mr. Bruning’s| the king of Wall street. Mr. Boyd Putman | *bout the bush. Will you bring the coal? fos 
It is pleasant to turn from the contemplation | abilities, and Mr. Hartwig’s method is too lan- | lacked strength as the Rector, and Mr. Mer- one vos os eo Ls — How the Fruit Turned Red. 
of these performances to that of the Emma | guishing for the energetic Laertes. No fault | riam Bruce was very volatile as young Alex. doleg op eoented, the bush had © teghien of | One day when September was leaviog the | 
Juch Opera Company, which closes its engage- | could be found, however, with Miss Behrens’ | Robinson. Messrs. Gregory and Lawrence | beating avout me. Chenetiy ahaha ter saa dies * — th 
ment at the Academy of Music to-night. The | Ophelia, unless it be her lack of action in the completed a uniformly excellent company. ee eee And twirling » garland, she met young October, go 
performances of this company began too late | scene with the players. As to her lines, she + Under the Sword. Brown as a berry, a-coming along. , in 
in the week for notice in this issue, but I have | Was excellent, and altogether did the best act- | The Academy of Music continued its start | Lucullus—Hello, Dam, old boy; what are Thay motend wise dad, tee loved tt 
no doubt that they were a great treat. Tann-| ing in the production. Miss Monk was also | into a line of good attractions with James | you doi anaes aver She flew to hie arme like anu a 
hweuser, this evening, will receive its first per- | fine as the Queen, although she looked toward | O'Neill, during the first three nights of this Wolties for ge ete glance upward) And the birds twittered sweetly and called to each other, li 
formance in Toronto, and should draw a bum. es — on male MissTonnieBustey axted a rey ——— pe ore eae And even the winds seemed to whisper, “In love!” pe 
per house. e cur andy, Osric, excellently, ons, and as an ac eserves position. D 
ae Pe N13 : But hisplay! Shadesof thedead Dumas! Did! wav oeg was anght don che st "eae iiede @ 
The excellences of the y grand pi-| For Othello, the company were altogether | he know that anybody was ever going to take. was @ a street a little Tee . ; al 
ano used at Mesers, Farwell & Glendon at their | better adapted than f Haml while ago, but they couldn’t find a detective? peach, and the pear, and the quince, and the apple 
t or Hamiet. Mr. Man- | his dozen or more plot-motives in the romance | ‘ What use did they have for a detective?” Saw the sweet sight, and on seeing it—blushed. w 
recital on October 6, are great enough to be my | tell’s Othello must of course be of the same | Monte Christo and jam them into a play of | “They wanted him to find a policeman.” —Boston News. P 
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Between You and Me. 


NCE in a while funny 
things really hap- 
pen, don’t they? I 
had a little unpre- 
meditated and un- 
suspected bit of 
mirth over an un- 
explained happen- 
ing last week, which 
caused me quite a 
bit of puzzled con- 
jecture. A certain 

dignitary of the church, of advanced years and 

great presence, was arranging for a meeting of 
his ‘‘inferior clergy” with a young parson of 
the strictest Wycliffe cut, The elderly parson 

did not remember the names of all the clerics 

ne wished to assemble, and the junior brother 

volunteered to write them for him. He pro- 
duced from his pocket-book an apparently 
blank sheet and soon scribbled down his list. 

After the good man had taken his leave the 

dignitary unfolded the list, to refresh his 

memory, and found on its inner leaf a deecrip- 
tion of the size, color and value of those mystic 
articles known as “ poker chips.” The question 
naturally suggests itself as to how the mem- 
oranda got into the parson’s inner pocket, 
doesn’t it? And the dignitary knits his white 


brows and studies on it without satisfaction. 
o 


Since I came to the dignity of this column 
I have received many queer and original let- 
ters, but the queerest came to me scme days 
ago. It was just seventy-five feet long, written 
op untearable rice paper, and bore date from 
an obscure town in Japan. I wondered as I 
unrolled it whether my clever friend, Sara 
Jeannette Duncan, had ever received such an 
one from the friends she describes in her in- 
imitably funny Social Departure. It is a joint 
stock letter, written by several members of the 
family, and contains a full description of their 
manners, customs, social observances, mode of 
life, dress, cuisine, surroundings, and in ad- 
dition, 8c me info: mation about the country and 
the body politic. We who have read Miss Dun- 
can’s book and seen the Mikado, think we 
know a lot about Japan, but the sweet. amia- 
ble and affectionate Japanese women are 
strangers to us until we read or hear their 
gentle, confiding and naive confessions and 
remarke. Tke Christian Japanese have the 
ideal Christianity, unselfish, busy, practical, 
daintily clean and refined, poetical and emo- 
tional, but at the same time dignified and 
highly courteous and self-respecting. Mis- 
sionary life has its dark side in Japan as in 
other places, but nowhere can there be a 
greater delight in the converts than in the land 
of the lantern; and the parson who preaches 
for the almond-eyed children of the church will 
get all my spare quarters without any trouble 
after this. 


Yesterday a Detroit dame invited me to take 
my wheel and psy her a visit, and I am going 
to do 80, if, as one must always premise, it does 
not rain. ‘* We have the loveliest streets, and 
the flowers are yet out which were planted to 
decorate for the G. A. R., and you really must 
come and see the city once more, just for old 
times’ sake,” said she, in her winning iittle 
Irish-American way. Miles of asphalt, the 
cleanest streets in America, the politest police- 
men and the best restaurant for many a long 
league, are enough to tempt one to a day's 
outing; and there are many faces which have 
lost their bloom of school days, but which 
have a fairer afterglow in the light of memory 
and reminiscent chat, that are in the pretty 
city of the straits waiting the advent of the 
Woman on the Wheel. Detroit is such a 
pretty city, and so carefully kept and with 
such shops and such style that it is small 
wonder that a goodly number of Canadians 
slip over with rather sylph-like figures and 
come back with a rotundity of form which 
suggests a scientific padding of extra and 
newly purchased wearing apparel of all de- 
scriptions. Smuggling is an inherent naughti- 
ness with the female sex, and not only the vice 
of millionaires who belong to Gotham’s four 


hundred. . 


There are things in the city which one can- 
not have in the country, such as asphalt, 
water works, electric light and high taxes, but 
there are lovely and interesting and comical 
peculiarities which belong only and alone to 
the fifty-acre field and the pumpkin vine, One 
of these is the tea meeting. There are tea 
meetings every fall in the various denomina. 
tional churches or schoolhouses and they are 
great fun it one knows how to enjoy them. 
Lady Gay takes them homceopathically—one 
every autumn—and has become knowing in 
tea meetings, preferring the Presbyterian to 
all others, for reasons gastronomic and hilari- 
ous, The Scotch church unbends from a year’s 
orthodox dignity at the yearly tea meeting, and 
all the quaint humor so long hushed and bottled 
up bubbles forth and distills in the essence of 
welcome. Thediscreet matron unfolds her bottle 
of pickles and her jokes at the same moment, 
and enjoys the frequent calls for “‘Mrs. Duncan 
Ross” during supper, that being the careful 
label pasted on the bottle for purposes of iden- 
tification when emptied, as much for the sug- 
gestion of a joke implied as for the tribute to 
her success as a “‘ picklist.”. The Presbyterian 
j ke is as unlike the Methodist or Baptist joke 
as chalk is to cheese; and Lady Gay isn’t say- 
iog which is chalk and which cheese! But 
she always ccmes home from the Scotch tea 
meeting with an appetite wholly ruined, and 
a turtive smile continually twitching the 
corners of her mouth, and all the whole year's 
decorum’ of her Kirk friends won’t make her 
forget their annual unbending, 





. 


o 

Last week,{Don said, “Poor Parnell,” and 
this week I feel like saying it again. Without 
going into details, (which are sometimes dama- 
ing.) one is always conscious of an instinct of 
liking or revulsion when one has a public char. 
acter brought suddenly before one in a new 
light, I can recall the figure of the Irish 
patriot as he stood on the steps of his hotel in 
Dublin, drawing on his gloves and absently re- 
garding the row of jaunting cars which stood 
along the street, and the werning nudge and 
whisper of my friend the Irishman, “There's 
Parnell, the agitator,” and my open-eyed 































































American stare as I took him in. 


patriot Parnell ! 


where on the highways of this western town, 


also the tardy coming of Lapy Gay, 





Noted People. 


Notwithstanding the cares of office and the 
disquietude caused by nihilist plotters, the 
Czar of Russia has kept his interest in and 
increased the fine collections of birds’ eggs and 
stamps, which he began as a boy. 


Louis Cortigny, a well preserved centenarian 
living not far from Paris, is the last French 
survivor of the battle of Trafalgar. He wasa 
cabin boy on the “Redoutable when the shot 
that killed Lord Nelson was fired from that 
vessel, 

Two lady florists of London, Mrs. Herbert 
Smith and Mrs, Arthur Wellesley, are meeting 
with remarkable success in their new depart- 
ure, They were recently employed to decorate 
Lord Beaconsfield’s statue at the celebration of 
the Primrose League, 

Oscar II., the present king of Sweden, is the 
great-grandson of the Empress Josephine. His 
mother, Queen Josephine of Norway and 
Sweden, was the daughter of Eugene Beau- 
harnais, Josephine’s son by her marriage with 
General Beauharnais, 


Miss M. E. Braddon, the English authoress, 
whose real name is Mrs. John Maxwell, lives 
in Richmond, England, and although she is 
past fifty, she is exceedingly fond of horseback 
riding. She is often seen in the park, having 
a spirited canter with one of her daughters. 





Two crowns have recently been designed by 
Emperor William for himself and the Empress, 
They are to be of pure gold, one a little smaller 
than the other, and in their construction will 
be used many valuable gems from the magnifi- 
cent collection owned by the house of Hohen- 
zollern, 


Mrs, Frederick Rhinelander Jones is another 
New York society woman who has scholarly 
tastes and is fond of writing. Mrs. Jones is 
the granddaughter of Judge Cadwallader and 
also of Horace Binney. She has published 
some interesting magazine papers on hospital- 
nursing. 


Richard Harding Davis, who was only in 
London for a few days at the end of Septem- 
ber, received many attentions from literary 
people. One Sunday he was the guest at the 
Reform Club of James R. Osgood, The others 
present were Edwin A. Abbey, John Drew, 
Jonathan Sturges, and Clarence W. MclIlvane. 
He sailed on Wednesday last with his mother 
and sister on the City of Paris for New York. 


One of the best bands now playing in Eng- 
land is Les Militaries, Mrs. Hunt’s celebrated 
ladies’ orchestra. The costume—blue skirts 
and Hussar jackets, with little red and gold 
caps set jauntily on the side of the head—is 
exceedingly picturesque. The music is beyond 
praise. One seldom hears a band of that 
number play with more verve and finish, or 
with such delicacy of touch and swing of 
melody. 


Such extraordinary letter writing as Emily 
Dickinson’s has certainly never been seen in 
print before. Her letters are interesting pre- 
cisely because every tradition as to who makes 
a letter interesting is absolutely ignored, and 
her style is one that would make the eigh- 
teenth century letter writers turn in their 
graves. Her life in her family, strange as it 
was, only partially accounts for the peculiari- 
ties displayed both in her character and in her 
correspondence. 


Mrs. Stanley is very much in love with her 
husband, and his devotion amounts almost to 
idolatry. He is very proud of her, but at the 
same time does not wish her to paint, publish 
a book, or in any way attract public attention. 
Speaking of her talent he said, ‘) think she 
does better work with her pen than her brush ; 
what she puts on paper is a better picture than 
what she puts on canvas. Will she write a 
book? If it pleases her, But it will be printed 
for us—her family and friends, and not for the 
public, I hold that a man's wife is too sacred 
for the world to know and discuss,” 





Remembered the Patchwork Quilt 

A lady who formerly lived in this state, but 
is now a resident of Ohio, was riding on the 
cable car fetaater, casually glancing at the 
houses as she In one of the yards she 
saw a crazy quilt hanging ona line. Instantly 
she got o e car, and, going to the house, 
rang the door bell and asked if Mrs, Blank 
lived there. On gece yo affirmative reply 
she entered, and two friends were soon 
chatting over old times. 

She said she had socgatand the qultten ne 
she had seen her friend make in is- 
souri eightean years ago. A lady 
come from the east bringing with her a crazy 

uilt, which was so pretty and hard to make 
that the east side lady fashioned another just 
like it. This was the one that brought the two 
friends co unexpectedly together. “I knew 
that there were only two — like that in the 
world,” she said, “and I instantly concluded 
that this must be yours, alt until to-day 
io know where you lived,”—Kansas City 


Strange as 
fancies are, I took a fancy to Parnell, and ever 
afterwards had a liking for him, even when he 
was naughty, and obstinate, and undignified 
and unsuccessful. When I had time I used to 
try and understand him, but he has Irish 
enough to puzzle me, and I hadtogive up. I 
would not read nor listen to his private affairs 
when my comrades hauled him over the coals, 
but went on steadily liking him, and now, 
when he is cut off in his prime, with clouds of 
failure and scandal about him, one Canadian 
gave him asorry and regretful farewell, poor 





As I write this paragraph a hundred voices are 
calling me away and the birdsare chipp-chipping 
in the tall pines and cedars which I climbed so 
many years ago that we won’t count them. 
The wee fox terrier is wandering up to the 
writer and down to the wheel and occasionally 
relieving his impatience by a convulsive groan, 
the sun is something benign in its autumn 
loveliness, the roads are dry but not dusty, 
the air is bland and sweet with the resin from 
the carpet of pine needles that make brown the 
sod, All nature and all everything calls “‘ Lady 
Gay, come out,” and there is, in this far coun- 
try, a Toronto man, with the red and blue rib- 
bons on his Toronto safety, roaming some- 


waiting forareal country ride—and waiting 


Farce-Cc medy Companies. 





didn’t even read it. 


that it was a sundowner. 


business. Plot be blowed! 


the square, getting my people. 


any kind of a fair salary. 


and pick ’em up. All first class men, 


trial.” 


* How many people are there to be in your 


company ?” 
‘* Eight—three men and five girls. 


every Saturday night. All you want is a good 


comedian or two for the gallery. Nine-tenths 


of the house don’t care a hoot about the men. 
They want girls. You have got to have one 
pretty face, anyway, for a soubrette—a girl 
who can dance and sing some, About all you 
need from the rest of the girls is to be able to 
light up well in short skirts or tights. If they 
can do that they will get along all right.” 

“Tt must be an easy matter to get the female 
members, then.” 

“Soitis. But they all want to be stars, and 
they are awful kickers about their pay—want 
it as regular as the clock, and keep nagging 
you all the time, Then they think just be- 
cause they are actresses they have got a right 
to get a mash on all the rich young fellows in 
atown. We have a rehearsal at two o'clock. 
Do you want to go down?” 

* Yes, it would just suit me.” 

Markins led me down-town a few blocks to a 
hall that is rented during the winter to danc- 
ing-parties. Markins had secured the ante- 
room of this hall to hold rehearsals in for a 
week, by the payment of ten dollars. There 
we found the company assembled. The three 
comedians were smoking cigarettes and looking 
like men who saw visions of a glorious future. 
The five girls were all rather pretty, but they 


did not look like devotees of soap and water, 


and the powder was palpable, and—well, they 
did not look coy. They seldom smiled, spoke 
but little, were not vivacious, and stared all 
the time. 

Three of them wore yachting caps and the 


other two, pancake straw hats. Their dress 


was not expensive, but it made up in conspicu- 


ousness. While Markins was arguing with a 


comedian as to a song he should sing, I list- 
ened to the gossip of the girls. 

* Say, Emma, you trying to mash His Freck- 
lets?” said one to another. ‘‘ His Frecklets” 
referred to one of the freckle-faced comedians. 

Emma put a shade of disgust into her stare. 

“You tried hard enough last season, they 
tell me,” she retorted. 

**Me? Not much, As long as I got my red 
tights, I don’t want no satchel-carrier, Think 
I'd waste my time on anybody in the company? 
I been in the business too long forthat. You 
can have the actors for all me,” 

‘“*Humph! I notice you are not above work- 
ing for a supper. You're a good one to run 
down actors after having married two.” 

That was a home shot, and silenced the 
enemy's batteries, The rehearsal then began. 
Markins was his own stage manager. A pale- 
faced young man called ‘‘ Teddy” played some 
clap-trap airs on the piano for an accompani- 
ment to the songs and choruses. Markins es- 
sayed to teach the girls a skirt dance. It was 
warm, and he laid aside his coat and vest. 
Then he hopped and skipped and scolded the 
girls for not doing it as he did. 

“ Why don’t you kick your foot out further 
as though you had some snap to you?” de- 
manded the manager, 

‘*I don't want to,” replied the girl, with a 
pout; “‘I didn’t think we'd have to dance to- 
day, and I didn’t dress for it. My shoes is 
bust out.” 

“Ho, rats! Kick out. Never mind your 
shoes.” 

““ Well, I won't, I tell you. I ain’t going to 
make a show of myself.” She whispered to 
the girl next her. The girl next her laughed 
boisterously and said: “Oh, never mind your 
stockings. You'll get used to that.” 

Everybody snickered then and seemed to 
pity and scorn the innocent. Remarks were 
made about “Girls always being awful high- 
toned in their first engagement,” “ Pretty 
good bluff to get out of showing that she 
couldn't dance,” “* Lucky to have any stockings 
atall.” It all resulted in the girl getting mad 
and flouncing out of the hall. 

‘How much do you pay these people?” I 
asked Markins, two hours later, when the re- 
hearsal was brought to a stormy close after 
many bickerings and considerable profanity. 

“I only promise to pay,” he replied. “The 
soubrette is to get thirty dollars a week and 
her car fare, of course. but not sleeping car 
fare, That she has to pay herself. That is the 
universal arrangement.” 

“But what if it is necessary to travel at 
night?” 

“Then they are so much out, or they can 
sleep in the ordinary cars. Great Scott! you 
don’t suppose I lug serio-comic artista in draw- 
ing-room cars, do yout” 

“* And what do you proraise to pay the rest of 
them?” 

“The leading comedian is to get twenty 
dollars a week and the other two fifteen. The 


** Say,” said Markins, 
as he took three or four 
cigarettes out of my 
box, “I'm going to have 
the dandy company out 

‘this year. Got. the fun- 
niest farce-comedy you 
ever saw—‘ Not In It.’ 
Good name, ain't it? 
A bright young fellow 
here wrote it and tried 
to sell it to some of the 
New York managers. 
Well, you know how 
these things go; they 

Missed a good thing. I 

happened to run across it and saw in a minute 

Of course I got it 

for a song—pay him for it if it goes. I gave it 
that name, and fixed it up for plenty of stage 

It’s the business, 

you know, that carries the show. I'm here on 

You see, the 

New York managers have the pull on all the 

well known stars and you can’t touch them for 

Now there are just 

as good actors, who aren’t known, hanging 
around this square as any who ever made a hit 
on Broadway. The way to do is to drift around 

They 

are generally broke, and, with a few beers, 
they will agree to rehearse and play a week on 















There is 
no use in carrying a lot of men around to pay 
car fare for and mebbe to mutiny and black 
your eye if the ghost don’t walk regularly 


second lady is to get fifteen dollars and the 


remaining three twelve dollars each.” 

**And when do you promise to begin to pay 
them?” 

“After we have been out two weeks. The 
pay for the first two weeks is held back until 
the end of the season, to meet any fines that 
may be imposed or to be forfeited in case they 
quit me.” 

* Then they give their time for rehearsals?” 

“Ob, certainly! It would be nonsense to 
pay them for that. They are not doing any- 
thing in the summer—can’t do anything for 


that matter—and they might as well rehearse 


asnot. Jt’s nothing out of pocket to them. 


In fact, they are glad of something to take up 


their time.” 

I knew Markins did not have one hundred 
dollars to his name, and I wondered how he 
managed to float a theatrical company without 
some financial support. So I asked, and he 
told me frankly. 

“You see, I first get some letterheads 
printed. Then I write to a hundred or so 
towns where there are theaters I can play in, 
make my dates, and lay out the route. Most 
any country manager will take me, even 
though they know nothing of my show, if I 
offer them a big enough percentage and will 
come at some time in the season when they are 
unable to book any big attraction. That’s the 
first point gained. Then I go to some printing 
house and order my paper. Don’t pay for it, 
mind you, but order bundles of it sent to the 
first few towns to be played, C. 0. D. It gets 
there a week ahead. The local manager has 
to take it out and pay for it. Of course he 
charges it against the receipts when we play.” 

“So you really beat no one; only get some- 
one else to advance the money?” 

“That's all, Then I go to a costumer, order 
what I want, pay a little cash deposit, and 
give a mortgage on the first night’s receipts for 
a part of the bil], the balance to be paid in 
instalments. I notify the company to assem- 
ble at the town we open in on the morning 
preceding the opening night. In that way I 
get out of paying their car fares. They'll get 
there somehow, if they have to borrow the 
price, They don’t dare to get mad and throw 
up the job, for fear of getting no engagement 
atall. The costumes are there, and we get in 
a dress-rehearsal in the afternoon. Then we 
open, the money comes in, and all's smooth. 
And that’s the way I can start out a first-class 
company on fifty dollars capital. See?” 

I left Markins and made diligent inquiry 
among other theatrical managers. He had 
told only the truth. Half of the companies to 
go out this autumn will not be backed with 
fifty dollars capital, and the salaries Markins 
promises to pay are also typical. There are 
some half-dozen well known farce-comedy or- 
ganizations to which this does not in the least 
apply. They will stay out all the season and 
probably make money. 

But think of the rest! There are over one 
hundred and eighty farce-comedy companies 
now being organized to tour the United States 
this winter. What an awful lot of walking 
back there will be !|—N. Y. Herald, 





Car 49. 


The night before Christmas, at 11-45, car 49 
was making its way to the stables on its last 
trip. The night was bitter cold and the wheels 





groaned and screeched over the patches of 


snow and ice and clanked on the cleared rails. 
The driver slapped his hands on his chest to 
keep them warm, and the conductor drew his 
head further into his fur collar and shuffled his 
feet on the platform. Clank, clank, screech, 


groan, ding, the brake-chain clinks and car 49 


stops to take on a passenger, an old and bent 
woman. The conductor assists her kindly to 
a seat. Ding, ding, and the car rattles again 
on its way. Something in the poor worn face 
recalls to him his mother, and the conductor 
shuffles harder on the platform and a tear is 
frozen on his bronzed cheek. Poor mother! 
Well, she is better in the land beyond! His 
hand coming in contact with the bulging sides 
of his great-coat pocket, his face lights up as he 
thinks of his good wife and wee ones at home. 
Clank, clank, creak, it is cold this night. The 
woman in the car drew her well worn shawl 
more closely about her tired frame, the noise 
of the moving car seemed to change into 
strange and sweet sounds, voices of dear ones 
gone before, a vision of the old homestead, 
husband, sons and daughters. Ten years ago 
since she was left alone. The Lord saw fit to 
take them. It is well; ah, it is well with 
them. How grand Christmas must be in the 
other life. The same as here, perhaps, only no 
tired bodies, no sickness nor sorrow, all happi- 
ness and great joy. Hark! Peaceon earth, 
good will toward men, loud and joyous the 
cathedral chimes peal out the anthem that 
tells of a great Redeemer’s birth. The shuffling 
on the back of the car ceases, the conductor 
opens the door and comes in. Laying his hand 
gently on the old woman’s shoulder he kindly 
asks, “ Didn’t you say you wanted a transfer, 
mar'm ?” 

The bells peal out again, Peace on earth, 
good will toward men! And the government 
shall be upon His shoulders. The chimes have 
tolled her transfer from car 49. 

CARL AHRENS, 


"Varsity Chat. 


ND so John King has moved in the 
Senate that the president and his 
colleagues do not allow the stu- 
dents to attend lectures without 
being robed in their academic 
costume. The reason he gives for 
this is that it is a ‘‘ time honored” 

custom. Now we do not so much object to the 

wearing of our gowns, but we do not approve 
of the casuistry unde: which the custom is to 
be revived. If Mr. King revives all old cus- 
toms that were time-honored, he will carry us 
back to the flocd. Hazing was a time-honored 
custom, but who will, on that account, revive 
it? The endowment furd of the University 
was for years in the hands of a religious de- 
nomination. King's College was entirely ruled 
by the dignitaries of this denomination, and 
when the people objected the “ time-honored ” 
custom did not have the force desired and the 


people won. 
The reception given to the freshmen the 
” 




















other evening, by the Y. M. C, A., was very 
pleasant to all who were present. The new 
boys and girls were introduced to the seniors. 
I use the word seniors in its college sense, for I 
have no doubt that some of the first-year stu- 
dents are older than those in advance of them. 
One freshman whispered to me as he was 
passing through the parlor: “I never before 
saw such fine bouquets as the senior girls wear. 
How I wish I could be introduced to those 
young ladies!” His wish was soon gratified 
and oh! how he did admire the roses, lilies 
and—well, I am not supposed to be able to read 
a freshman’s mind under such hypnotism. 


At the first meeting of the Classical Associa- 
tion cf 94 Prof. Hutton presided and Mr. W. 
P. Reeve read a paper on the Comparative 
Civilization of Greece and Rome. 

‘Things have changed since I attended the 
’Varsity,” said a graduate of a few years’ stand- 
ing to me on Saturday evening last as we were 
going off the field where’Varsity and the Marl- 
boros had a draw in football. My friend then 
proceeded to relate how an ex-freshman—a 
rude sophomore—tried to bluff the whole field 
in betting. He knew it all and was flush. He 
lost every bet he made, however, and was not 
so heavily laden with gold when the day was 
over as he would have desired. Such men as 
this ex-freshman should label themselves so 


that others might know that they were not in 
the first year. 

Mr. J. M. McEvoy, fellow in political science, 
will on Monday evening at eight o’clock lecture 
in the Carlton street Methodist church on Our 
Responsibility if we Vote. Many of us will 
attend, as we have elections of our own annu- 
ally ; besides, we are given to understand that 
the young people of the church are a 
ing. UNIOR. 





Miss Alexander’s Recital. 





After her return from the west Miss Jessie 
Alexander received a royal welcome on Friday 
evening last. The popularity of this young 
lady needs no better testimony than the fact 
that she was obliged to repeat the performance 
on Monday last, and that hundreds were turned 
away from the doors at the first entertain- 
ment. Since she was last heard in To- 
ronto she has added a few mure touches to 
perfection, and her lighter pieces were especi- 
ally excellent. Her mastery of dialect is 
wonderful. Her native Scotch, which. she 
used on The Organ Question, was very fine. 
In these pieces in a lighter vein, many regret- 
ted that she did not give her inimitable A Lit- 
tle Peach in an Orchard Grew, which she first 





Pa? 
made popular in Toronto. The selection from 


George Macdonald, The Wind and The Moon, 
was odd and striking. And a beautiful selec- 
tion was Country Sleighing, with bells accom- 
paniment. Of the graver selections, perhaps 
Aldrich’s Pauline Pavlovna was the best, and 
Miss Alexander’s voice intonations in The 
Pied Piper of Hamelin were good. Macaulay’s 
touching ballad, Virginia, the sister of Horatius, 
was a finely sustained effort. Altogether Miss 
Alexander's recitals were treats intellectually 
and acoustically of rare flavor. 





An October Idyl. 


She was one who had lingered late in the 
Mountains, and to-day she sat on the rustic 
bench beneath the tree, gazing pensively 
at the broad bosom of the placid river far below 
her, where a single white sail stood motionless, 
gleaming in the sunlight. 

A light, quick step approached from behind, 
and a young man came into view. 

** Ah, Reginald,” she said, turning toward 
him, ‘‘ Have you not gone yet ?” 

** Why, I have only just come,” he said, re- 
proachfully. 

**Oh, you misconstrue!” she replied. ‘ Let 
me put it differently. Ah, Reginald, have you 
not gone back to the city fet ?” 

‘*Pardon my stupidity, Rose,” said the young 
man. ‘I have stayed—to be near you.” 

* And is it so stupid to be near me?” The 
reproach was in her vo'ce now—that same re- 
proach. 

“ Hush—no! not that!’ he replied, quickly. 
“It can not be stupid where you are, Rose.” 

** Why, can't it?” she asked, gazing at‘him 
with a puzzled look and her mouth partly open. 

** Because—because I sha’n’t let it.” 

He advanced toward her, 

Her eyes flashed. 

** Not a step farther!” she cried. 

He stopped, terrified. 

** Why not?” he asked, catching his breath 
neatly, with one hand, 

** Because I prefer to have you come a step 
nearer,” she answered, calmly ; and he came a- 
running. 

She gave him her hand to kiss, 

** Nearly every one has gone, now,” she said, 

ing dreamily o’er the landscape; “but I 
ove toremain with the river, the hills, the 
trees. They stay on.” 

* Ah, yes!" said Reginald, holding her little 
hand lightly in his own, and fumbling nerv- 
ously in his vest-pocket. ‘‘The trees—they 
won't leave till spring, and the river—the river 
rans down to the city every day; but it stays 
here just the same, it does ; and the hills—the 
hills won't go away; they were raised here, 
the hills were—they were raised here.” 

He seemed wondering and strangely excited; 
but she did not notice, or, if she did, she did 
not let on. 

* But, when we are gone and the winter 
comes,” she murmured, “then it will be cold 
and dreary here, and silent save for the echo of 
the hunter's horn. They hunt here, don't they, 


ypeeeet a 
e started. ‘‘Hunt?” he said; “‘yes: I’m 
hunting, and I'll find it yet ; I——” 

She turned away her face. 

“T mean, nald, that they come here in 
the winter to shoot; do they not?” 

“ Yes ; they chute ice into those ice-houses,” 
he said, following her gaze. Then his face 
brightened, and putting his fingers into his 
u pocket he out a gold ring, set 
th lovely diamonds—one great big one and 
about eleven little ones, and not so very,fvery, 
very little, either. 
Ms * he said, flashing this in her face, 
“will you be mine?” 

— inald |” she cried, blinking, ‘‘ wire 


papa.”—Puwek, 
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. afirm hand on the lines, A 
clear and incisive. ‘‘ Stand still there, Caliban; 
There is absolutely no 
when you are in harness, until you are 

Free t If you’re 
not out here in double quick time, these beasts 
won't stand. It will take a gladiator to hold 


‘ 


gesture, 
to smile. 
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THE DRAMA OF A LIFE, 


By JEAN KATE LUDLUM, 
Author of “ John Winthrop’s Defeat,” ** The Stain on the Glass,” “‘ Under Oath,” ete. 


CHAPTER IV. 
ON THE ROAD. 


And East and West, without a breath, 
Mix their aim lights, like life and death, 
To broaden into boundless day.—Tannys oN. 
The horses were impatient to be off, and the 
young man in the light road wagon, at the en- 


trance to the handsome island residence, held 
A fine-looking young 


them in with difficulty. 


man he was, thirty years of age, wealthy, 


aristocratic, with a face somewhat too lacking 
in color for health but evincing a strong, inde- 


lunged, the other replied 
with a snort and champing at the bit, one 


pendent nature. 
One of the horses 


slender hoof striking the _— of the drive. 
“ Whoa!” commanded the young man, with 
leasant voice— 


be quiet, Macbeth ! 


ogo. Hello! I say, Hastings! 


them, in one minute.” 
The rattling sound of boots on the polished 
stairs and through the hall, and a young man, 


flushed with haste but laughing, dashed — 
an 
into the gaily painted buckb2ard beside his 
friend ; a light word of command to the boy 
standing at the horses’ heads, a clatter of hoofs 
ht wagon, with 
its occupants, was —_s away between the 
andsomeiy laid-out 


across the piazza, off the steps in one lea 


on the hard drive, and the lig 
low beach wall and the 
la 
give a fellow no t 
toilet ! 
mates or my headgear a hat or night-cap! 


They're jolly boys to travel, but, by George, 
they keep one on the qi vive worse than a 


woman!” 


His companion laughed. The grays were in 
truth going at high speed, over the curved 


drive, around the beautiful estate, toward the 


ga‘e leading on to the meadow road; the soft 
wind struck to a stiff breeze by the rapidity of 
ance from the 


their motion, the heavy fragr 


shrubs and flower-beds drifting by as though 


it were sweeping over the blue water and 
across the wide stretch of sound to the ocean 


far away. 


y. 
** They're jolly boys, indeed,” was the laugh- 
‘*T warn you, Hastings, before the 
t that there 
is such a thing as a fastidious toilet if you ride 


ing reply. 
summer is half over you will fo 


behind this team. I never order them around 
unless Iam ready on the instant. Poor Jim 


has a wholesome terror of standing at their 


heads.” 

** I appreciate his sensations,” said Hastings, 
“if they ——- to be anything like my own 
when I am dressing for a spin with you! Lacey 
threatens to give warning every afternoon at 
this particular hour. Idocut up pretty rough, 
I suppose, all owing to you and your horses, 
Lee Price! 


“* Where are Morgan and the other fellows? 


Not Curtis—no need of ans for Phil Curtis ! 

It goes without saying that he is on the beach 

or off among the islands with his canvas and 

brushes catching ‘effects.’ I think that he 
would find it much more eftective to invest his 
capital in stocks and bonds instead of paint 
and canvas. There’s big Everett now making 

a fortune in that line——” 

** Yes, there is big Everett.” replied Price, 
laughing. ‘‘ Intensel 
for a good time as well as a fortune. 
the two, I prefer little Phil’s tastes. Say what 
you will, he gives us excellent pictures. Re- 
member, he isn’t Methuselah yet, and art to 
him is in its infancy——” 

‘For such an infant ke is a prodigy; eb, 
Price? I should have remembe your motto 
of a good word for all orsilence. Silence in- 
stead of charity covers a multitude of sins— 
with you—old fellow !” 

An affectionate voice in spite of the laughter 
along with the words. A warm glance of regard 
from the black eyes into the brown. Hastings 
removed a speck of dust from his coat sleeve 
with scrupulous care, as though bis whole 
thought were given to that, and Lee Price 
u‘tered a short word of command to the al 
ready flying horses; but each understood the 
other's deeper feeling. 

*“*By the way, I forgoc to reply to your in- 
quiry regarding Morgan and Burnside, Tom,” 
said Lee Price, presently. They had left the 
road over the salt meadows and were whirling 
along the wide road toward the town, the 

.horses perfectly matched, and with arched 
.necks and high stepping pace, the strong hand 
on the lines proving that a master hold con- 
trolled them. ‘‘ Morgan and Burnside are out 
in the Sound by the O1d Cow rock just off Nar. 
voo, black-fishing. I scarcely thought it neces- 
to tell you that any more than to tell of 
Phil's whereabouts. They're always fishing, 
ou know. Went out with the tide just before 
unch, taking a bite with them, in consequence 
of whic, prepare your appetite for a course of 
delicious fish, with the fresh flavor of the sea 
upon it. In my estimation there is no such 
fish to be eaten.” 

“Or caught,” added Hastings, with a signifi- 
cant shrug of his shoulders, ‘‘ Those two fel- 
lows are stuck on that sport, Price. Never 
saw anything like them. If the world should 
tarn back in its orbit their sure panacea would 
be black-fishing. Hello! Thedeuce! What's 
the matter with you, Lee?” 

The hold upon the reins had relaxed ; the 
hand, so firmly upon them an instant before, 
fell powerless upon the lap robe; the young 
man’s face was ashen white, and his lips 
pressed down as though to silence some cry of 
agony. H's eyes were strained, and great 
drops of sweat started upon his forehead. It 
was only by marvelous effort that he retained 
his seat. 

“What is it?” Tom Hastings inquired, in 
alarm, catching up the lines in one hand and 
throwing his other arm around his compan- 
ion’s shoulder. ‘‘ Whoa, you devils! Whoa, I 
—- 1” for the horses, recognizing instantly an- 
other hand than their master’s up 2n the lines, 
started into a canter. 

. yy, the lord Harry, but I'll pull your teeth 
out if I cannot stop you any other way!” And 
by sheer strength of muscle, he brought the 
animals back upon their haunches with an un- 
comfortable lurch to the carriage. 

“*Now, then, my dear old boy, what is it? 
Judging from your ap ance and this 
minute's experience with the lines, I should 
say that the horses had pulled the life out of 
you. Why, man, you're like death. Where is 
the nearest physician? You should have im- 
mediate attention—’ 

Lee Piice stopped further protestation by a 
With a powerful attempt he mas- 
tered the spasm of suffering and forced himself 
He reached out his hand ~ the 

or a 


lines, and it was trembling atenty. 
ut other- 


moment speech was beyond him, 
wise he recovered his self-command. 
“It’s of no use for you to grab at the lines 
like that,” said Tom Hastings, with calm de- 
termination, holding them beyond his friend's 
reach. ‘‘ You shall not touch them in to- 


day. Come, now, you may as well obey me. 


i will have my way. Pick up your feet there, 
you fellows—go! Now, my . boy, tell me 
what is the matter with you? I am going to 
take you at once to a physician, $0 you may 
as well tell me first. It'll make it easier for 
you when we get there. Something extraordi- 
mary, let me tell you, to change a man like 
that. By Jove! Fora moment I thought you 


wer. dying.” 
n his friend’a face silenced 


The gravity u 
his volubility. The horses were traveling at 


wn. 
‘I tell you, Price, old boy,” protested the 
last comer, laughingly, “these grays of yours 

me to half complete his 
I couldn't, for the life of me, tell, at 
this minute, whether my tie is on or my boots 


big, Hastings, and in 
Still, of 





high speed, but under control. 


If the master’s 


hand was not upon the lines, at least they 
were under as powerful guidance. Tne 
wind fanning the young man’s face ‘helped 


on his recovery. 


He turned to his companion 


with a smile that lighted wonderfully his 
white, grave face. 


** Come, 


SSS SSS 


face, as youn 
the lines. 

lasts a moment.” 
** You have had it before, then, Lee?” 

Yes.” 

** And it is not heart disease?” 

“ No.” 

After a moment, Price added, slowly : 

**T know that I can trust }ou, Tom.” 

** Ucterly, old fellow.” 

“ As I say, these attacks are not new; they 
began two months ago 
tible manner, but stead 
more frequent. I have 
cians here and in the city. Not one of them can 
solve the malady.” 

Silence, save for the swift thud of the horse- 
hoofs and the whir of the wheels over tke hard 
street. They were in the town and going ata 
more sober pace. 

**Price,” said Hastings, gravely and rather 
hoarsely, ‘‘ there must be some cause and some 
remedy for this disease. How doesit happen 
that we have not noticed it before? How 
you endured 

** ‘Lhe attacks usually occur at night,” replied 


old man,” 


disease, this trouble?” 

** No,” was the quiet answer, 
fering gone, save that deadly pallor upon his 
Price reached out his hand for 


it?” 


said Tom Hastings, 
quietly. ‘‘ There’s askeleton in all of our closets 
and a skeleton under all flesh. Tell me frankly, 
that so I may be of service to you. Is it heart 


“Tam all right now, Tom. 


in a scarcely 


e 
all sign of suf- 


It only 


percep- 


ily growing worse and 


en to expert physi- 


ave 


Price, quietly, “‘and are most violent then. 
Oaly twice have they come upon me during 


the day, and then I was fortunate enough to be 
alone; once in my room and once on the road. 


‘* With tnese horses?” 
* Yes; but they are perfectly safe,” he hast- 
ened to add, seeing the concern upon his 
friend's face. 
** Perfectly safe, yes,” was the scornful retort. 
** Perfectly safe to smash you to flinders if they 


get a chance, you mean! 


I shall never again 


eel at ease if you ride behind them alone, 


Lee. 


easy to grant, 


Give me your word, like a good fellow, 
that you will not attempt it. Come, that is 


thy fellow.” 

By and by he added slowly, the shadow still 
upon his fac? as when first his companion made 
known the truth: ; 
**I don’t like the looks of it at all, Price. 
It’s amazingly strange. If we were characters 
in a novel instead of real life, I should suggest 


the possibility of some secret enemy. 
is altogether out of date. 


By Jove! 


Thanks. And you have been 
to all the best doctors, Price? 
And no one can solve it? 
mighty strange | 
he 


Every one? 


But it’s 


You were always such a 


But that 
Nevertheless, it is 
queer, to say the least. Is there nothing gives 


you relief? 


* Nothing—that is, nothing unless it is coffee. 
Ihad such an attack as this three days ago, 
just before breakfast, and ordered up a cup of 


stron 


coffee. 


It relieved me at once, or the 


attack passed off of itself at the time ; I cannot 
positively say as to that. What are you going 


to do 


e" 


‘*Going to send youin there to ae a cup of 


the strongest coffee you can sw: 


low or the 


chef can devise,” replied Hastings, emphatic- 
oe as he pulled up at the Hahacamo Hotel. 
a I would go with you, 


ey'll 
but I sha 


fet it for you. 


G» in and try it, Peice. 


all right as it is. 


have toremain with these devils. 


We'll see how it acts.” 
“Don’t be absurd, my dear fellow!” said 
Price, laughing, now quite recovered. 


“T am 


How could you tell whether 


or not it were the coffee when I did not have it 


i apse vety Ad Come. 
of having g 


and 


unusual sternness. 


romise better in the future.” 
‘No, you don’t!” retorted Hastings, with 


I regret the necessity 
ven you this uncomfortable turn, 


“If you will not go in 


yourself I shall order it brought out here, and 
that wouldn’t b2 specially pleasant for you in 
full view of the town. 


second to choose, 


I give you just one 


I'm in dead earnest, too.” 


Price, seeing that this was true, from one 
glance into the set face of his companion, 
alighted with an attempt at a joke at nis own 


expense and entered the hotel. 


He walked 


very erect and steadily, a proud, well built 
figure and a manly face, although the pallor of 


a moment before deepened upon it as a touch 
of the old pain struck along his nerves as he 


spran 


“Til not be gone long,” he said, turning in 
the doorway. ‘* Keep a steady rein and they’re 


to the pavement. 


all right, Hastings.” 
** All right,” said Hastings, concisely. 
not afrai 


say. 
also. 


concerned, m 
like you, an 
” 


can, 


And not what we would be. 


for them, Lee. 

“But I am afraid for 
he added to himself, with a deepening of 
the shadow upon his face, his eyes upon 
the alert ears of the horses; ‘‘and when you 
come out of there I shall escort you to the best 
doctorin this town and hear what he has to 
I have my opinion, but I should like his 
I’m not so easily turned when you are 
boy. There are too few fellows 
we'll bring you through if we 


ou, Mr. Lee 





CHAPTER V. 
A DIAGNOSIS, 
We are what we must 


I know that one hour 


Assures not another. The will and the power 
Are diverse. —Luculle. 


‘‘Now then, Tom, my dear fellow, you see 
that there is nothing wrong with me,” said 
Lee Price, lightly, as he sprang to his seat be- 
side his triend a few moments 
but a momentary inconvenience, and you do 
not know how I regret having disturbed you. 
The truth of the matter is, I presume, that it 
| is so trivial as to make it impossib'e for any 
medical man to diagnose. They wouldn't care 
to offend me by saying it is nothing, so they 
dress it up in incomprehensible Latin and 
murmur of its myste 

ou know. Come! 

ack in the country, to ti 
horses, or down around Wilson's Point, or to 
the beach at Roton, or uptown via West 
avenue, to see the pretty 
pretty girls on the promen 
noisseur in feminine beauty, you know.” 


Hastings frowned. 


**Look here, Lee,” he said, as the horses, 
champing at their bits, started on slowly, ‘I 


Whe 


ater, ‘“ 


the mettle 


e? You're 


consider you my friend. A mighty 


of friend, too!’ 


he added, and the momentary 


smile on his face was pieasant to see, 


have halfa dozen of us fellows here at 
bachelor quarters for whom the part of host 
Now, that’s all right so far as 
it goes, but when it comes to your undertaking 
our entertainment at a time when you are not 


falis upon you. 


fit todo it, and then turn me meaded 
a li 


caring for yourself, it is just 
That's a long lecture on social versus healthful 
requirements, and sounds stuffy ; but I mean 
it so far as to declare, here and now, that I ab- 
solutely refuse fucther hospitality from you, 
unless you first agree to my wish. 
whim, as a request of one of your guests, if you 
will, let us get Dr. Graham’s diagnosis on your 
It will do no harm and ma 
amusement for an idle afternoon. 

him we consider it beyond the skill of any phy- 
sician, and hear what he has to say to th 

He's a good fellow out of his profession, and 


we'll test him in it,” 


Price shru 


rather irritable, 


Hastin 
please, 


% 


but no more di 
hoose your r 


ttle too 


his shoulders and looked 


“Bosh!” he said. “I beg your pardon, 


oses for me, 
now, like a 


Blue lights and that, 
re will you go now? 


anorama of our 


Just as a 


prove an 
e wiil tell 


ty I'm 


Price,” 


It was 


of the 


& con- 


sort 


“You 
our 


about 


much, 


at. 


if you 
‘ood 


























fellow. and say no more about it. If Burnside 
should hear us he would have us in an article 
at once as Connecticut cranks, and we would 
make excellent subjects for high colors on little 
Phil's canvas.” 

In spite of his easy jocularity, there was a 
shadow of constraint upon him, through which 
Hastings felt that he had no right to break. 
The subject was dropped for the tine, and the 
breeze oe t them, as the horses gath- 
ered speed and dashed along the shadowy ave- 
nue, bore away all trace of discomfiture or 
fear, and they were jovial and easy in manner, 
acknowledging in high spirits the salutations 
of friends and acquaintances whom they ° 

** If I were not such a good-natured fellow I 
should certainly be jealous of you,” said Tom 
—e laughing; ‘‘ you’re such a favorite, 


* Who knows,” said Price, with an answer- 
ing careless laugh, *‘ but that it is because Mr. 
Thomas Hastings is with me, old fellow? Such 
things be, you know.” 

Bat, in spite of his apparent indifference and 
Te Mr, Toomas Hastings had firmly 
made up his mind to discover, if possible, this 
pr ose malady of his friend. It was not only 
startling, but positively threatening in its 
very eer) A disease that has 
a@ cure can named. A malady without a 
name isa mystery. He had witnessed the ef- 
fect upon Price. No such symptoms could 
exist, he said to himself, without powerful 
cause. He would do his part to discover the 
cause ! 

He had not the assurance to again mention 
the matter to his host. It was a delicate sub- 
ject at best, and he hoped that none of the 
other fellows would learn of it. Not that they 
would be any less thoughtful than he, but be- 
cause it was evidently his friend’s wish to 
withhold the knowledge. They were his guests 
for the summer, and he would not place his 
own trouble in the way of their pleasure. 


That evening Lee Price was especially bril- 
liant. The rooms were awake until far into 
the morning with the members of the city club, 
and after the exhaustive dinner with its dis- 
courses and toasts there were cigars and wine 
in the parlors and on the piazzas, and rollick- 
ing songs, with pular airs upon the piano, 
and a wild, weird song to the low notes of a 
mandolin by the host himself, A weird song 
with plaintive notes along the instrument, 
that seemed to laugh with the song or murmur 
of pain or rise to wild cries like some wild thing 
of the woods. 

A strange, fascinating performance, and met 
by app'ause and an encore, Then the party 
broke up, and an hour later the house was 
dark and still in the shadow of the trees, with 
the low murmur of the waves upon the beach 
beyond the wall and glimm:2r of moonlight 
over the quiet waters dotted with low, green 
islands shadowy in the mystery of night. 

“This comes of being a bachelor and follow- 
ing one’s own sweet will, boys!” said the 
young host, as he parted from his guests for 
the night. They were lingering in the upper 
hall for a few Jast words. ‘It isof no use 
telling this to Morgan and Burnside, and we 
must confess they are especially blest as to 
their fiancees. but the rest of — fellows 
should follow my example and keep to the 
freedom of bachelor’s hall!” 

“Tf we all had T= happy faculty of going 
in for the best and always winning, may be it 
would be, Pcice,” said Din Mayhew, ruefully. 
** Somehow, I’m certain to be miles away when 
fortune comes |” 

** That’s — eae, faculty, Dan,” replied 
his host, lightly. ‘* The wheel of fortune will 
turn, if you wait and keepa firm grip! Life is 
. pretty good thing in the long run, you 

now. 

“Oh. come now, cut that, Newton!” pro- 
tested Morgan, indignantly. ‘ Sermons don’t 
come in handy—from you. Good night, fel- 
lows. I'm off to sweet repose.” 

**All the bed and all the clothes,” added 
Curtis, gaily. ‘‘ That’s you, Morgan.” 

“ You might fare worse,’ retorted Morgan, 

-naturedly. ‘‘Pleasant dreams, boys!” 
nd adoor closing upon a whistled bar from 
Annie Rooney broke up the conversation. 

* But Idon't propose to be deterred by any 
amount of high spirits, my dear Price,” Tom 
Hastings declared to himself, aan. 
*- If I had not seen with my own eyes, I should 
be inclined to doubt your illness, butasI did 
see it, I intend to discover a remedy, if it is 
possible.” 

And upon the following day he made the 
attempt. 

To all appearances he had entirely forgotten 
the scene on the the preceding day, 
neither by word nor glance betraying his anx- 
iety. He loitered upon the piazza with a 
cigar, in conversation with Burnside and 
Curtis regarding fish and canvas, laughing and 
joking, idling away the hours, as though time 
were nothing to him and he had no object but 
the moment's pleasure. 

Not until a half-hour before Dr, Graham's 
morning office hours ended did he mouat a 
horse from his host’s stables and gallop away 
upon hiserrand. But, galloping away, he lost 
his air of indifference, and was a man with 
clear duty before him, bound to win. 

He knew more of Lee Price’s life than his 
other guests knew. He and Price were college 
chums, confidential friends—firm friends, now 
that years had proved them. He knew of the 
unpleasant relations existing between this 
man’s father and mother during their lifetime ; 
of his beautiful, fierce, leopard-like sister, with 
her unreasoning hatred for her brother and her 
intense passion for her lover. 

His friend possessed wealth almost unlimited; 
he, Tom Hastings, a Wall street broker and 
free comrade, called much less of this world's 
goods his own, though still fairly fixed: still 
he never once envied this friend. There was 
too much shadow inst the sunlight, too 
much of life’s bitter dregs in this golden cup 
to admit of other than intense regard an 
intense regret for the noble life so darkened. 

He was recalling this as he rode along in the 
crisp air, softening as the approach to town 
dulled che touch of the sea in the breeze. He 
was young, and life was a pretty desirable 
thing to him, and believing his friend in danger 
from some subtle disease caused him to grow 
rather gloomy in thought, although he was too 
thorough a horseman not to oop and 
enjoy the gallop along the level road on that 
exquisite morning, with a perfect horse beneath 
him and a perfect sky above. 

‘““A man can’t do more than his best,” he 
soliloquized, as he vaulted from the saddle 
at the physician's gate. “And f'lldo my best 
for you, old fellow. 

He was fortunate in finding the physician 
ready to give him immediate attention, and 
entered into the subject without preliminary 
words, 

“You know Le Price pretty well, Gra- 
ham?” 

‘Pretty well—yes.” was the smiling re- 
sponse, “ if a ste 7 ten eehip for ten years is 
knowledge, Tom. ine fellow, too. orth a 
dozen ordinary men, let me tell you.” 

Hastings nodded, 

**I know it,Graham That's why I come to 
you to-day.” 

“I thought there could be nothing physically 
the matter with you,” continued the doctor, 
laughing, as his companion paused, the young 
man’s fine physique admitting of this remark. 

‘**No,” acquiesced Hastings, mechanically. 
**T came about Price, Graham. I think he has 

called upon you in relation to my own errand. 
He has told you that he is troubled by some 
poruler malady, has he not?” 

ty es.” 


A keen flash appeared in the physician's 
eyes. He was alert and attentive. 

: % v7 have been unable to diagnose it, Gra- 
am ¢” 

“There are peculiar symptoms,” was the 
cautious reply. **Has he confided in you re- 
garding it, Hastings?” 

“* He was forced to do so. An attack seized 
him while we were driving yesterday. Price 
tog one to push his troubles on his friends,” 

oe 0 ” 


“Graham!” Tom Hastings leaned forward 






















































































KEEP OFF 


enough to see how it works. 


every way. 


SURPRISE 


Soap is 


hand impressively upon his arm. 


upon him 
** Yes.” 


faces. 


death.” 


very searching and expressive. 
‘Yes, In just what way, Hastings?” 


alone. 


“e Yes. n” 


tracted thought, and were very keen. 


dark ; sweat started upon 
attempted to speak, but could not. 
could judge, his ton é 
Had I not caught him he would have fallen.” 
slowly and distinctly. 

“TI see, 
this mystery, Tom. And then?” 


parently thoroughly recovered.” 


“Why do you limit it to mere appearance, 


Tom?” 
** Bacause,” still leanin 
meeting, “‘no one coul 


know enough for that.” 

** Yes, ell?” 

** You evidently expect further particulars, 
said Tom Hastings, involuntarily smiling. 


“You shall have them. You knew all this 


before?” 


*“*No. Of course, the subject of these attacks 
could no; describe his own appearance; he 
I surmised 
it, however, and I know that you came to say 


could merely give his sensations. 


more than this.” 


“‘I did; you’re a keen one, Graham! How 
should you know a man’s appearance by his 


sensations?” 


“That is science,” was the amused reply. 
‘*But what more have you to tell, Hastings? 
My time isn’t my own, and I have a patient to 

h ladly 
n ten 


see in ten minutes, otherwise I should 
devote a fair share of my life to you. 
minutes he had recovered, you say?” 

** Apparently, yes. It was good fortune that 
I was with him. bey he told me, he is ill 
in the night when there is no one but his valet 
to assist him.” 

“Of course, his valet would not betray him.” 

‘*Of course not. He has tried many restora- 
tives, and only one is at all effective. He even 
says that this may not be called that, as he 
has not tested it until the usual length of the 
attacks was past. This restorative is coffee. 
Its effect upon him yesterday was remarkable. 
He did not realize it himself. I was watching 
him closely, because an idea was borne in upon 
me, and I wished to proveit. When he came 
from the hotel after swallowing as black a cup 
of coffee as they could concoct, the pallor was 
gone and the dizziness with it. The only 

culiarity about his appearance was his eyes. 

he papie were still startlingly large.” 
es,” 


‘In my own mind, even without this proof, 
I should still believe the coffee an efficient fac- 
_ ne this malady of his.” 

id y ” 

**From his Tosome I drew my own con- 
clusions, Jack Graham !” 

** And they?” 

** Are the same as your own.” 

* And they?” 

The pause of an instant; a flashing glance 
between them as both arose, sternness upon 
each face. 

For, in reply, Tom Hastings uttered but one 
ee that word to each was the true 
solution. 





CHAPTER VI. 
A THOUGHTFUL ATTENDANT, 
We are ever behind or beyond or beside 
Our intrinsic existence. Forever at hide 
And seek with our souls.— Meredith. 
** Hello, you fellows! Here's a windfall!” 
‘““Graham himself, by Jove! What wind 
blew yom here, pt demanded Ned Newton, 
bringing his feet down from the piazza railing 
and his chair down upon its four legs with a 
bang, as he removed his cigar from between 
his teeth and waved aside a cloud of smoke, 
“ Not an ll wind, surely, for we're all in pretty 


good health— peery little Pail here, who 
as been i rolling in paint and canvas!” 
**And Ned Newton, who has been discover- 


ing the law of gravitation by waiting for the 
apple of fortune to fall into his hand!” retorted 
the artist, who was sitting astride of the 
piazza railing, too indolent even to smoke. 

Dr. Graham, still sitting in the saddle, threw 
one leg across the bow and clasped his hands 
around his knee, laughing. His horse be 
antes the close-cropped grass of the border, 
the bridle falling loonely upon his neck. 

“Tl wind or good, it is certainly some sort of 
cyclone, this voluntary visit of yours, my dear 
Jack!” exclaimed Lee Pric>, pausing for a 
moment in the doorway, summoned by the 
sound of his friend’s halloo. ‘The very sight 
of you would cure a fellow! By George, Phil, 
bring your camera and take his photograph 
just as he sits! No one would everre cog- 
nize this indolent fellow !” 

“Yes!” Newton added. ‘Get along with 
you, Phil, and do the deed before a telephone 
rings him up to practice! And bring along 
the rest of the fellows. They'll comeif they 
hear that Graham is here of bis own will!” 

Graham lau . It was a new sensation 
to him to be idle, but rather a pleasant sensa- 
tion, after all. 

- Why not setup atent and start a show, 
so much a head?” he suggested, 


jocu * 

nm Thai's not a bad idea,” said Burnside, strid- 
ing across the piazza and out from 
the top step to strike hands with the new- 
comer. ‘** Jack Graham, the learned physi- 
cian! The remarkable effect of indolence upon 
@ man accus to an active life! Greatest 
Living Wonder of the Age!’ That would be 
devilish taking, Graham ! 

‘And little Phil here would be another 
7 * subject!" supplemented Dan May- 
hew from the hall with striking effect, as the 
artist preceded him upon the piazza witb his 
apparatus for takiog their visitor's photo- 


“Hear! Hear!” exclaimed a laughing voice, 
as Tom Hastings followed Curtis and Mayhew. 
“Hello, Graham! What's the row? ome. 
thing extraordinary to see you here!” 

“That is evidently the opinion of my horae, 


YOUR FEET 


On wash day. 
without boiling or scalding or hard rubbing, and have the wash done 
in half the time, with half the work and twice the satisfaction. 
Try it next wash day. 
from day to day, but get it at once ; now is the time. 


pure Soap. 


as he sat beside his friend's desk and laid one 
* Price has 


told you, aaa ow these attacks come 


** Perhaps I may be able to tell you more than 
that,” was the quiet reply, the eyes of each 
meeting and a deep gravity touching both 
“The attack was instantaneous, He 
was, apparently, in perfect health up to that 
moment ; then he was like a man stricken with 


Silence for a space ; their eyes, meeting, were 


$ lagt muscular power ; the reins fell from 
his fool: he was like one paralyzed. The 
horses would have cut and run had he been 
His face was deadly pale, but with a 
nee yellowish tinge upon it. You under- 


The eyes of each narrowed somewhat in con- 

** His lips were purple ; his eyes were glassy, 
though the pupils were intensely large and 
his forehead. He 
So far as I 
e was also paralyzed. 
The physician nodded two or three times 
You may help me to a solution of 


“The attack lasted no longer than three 
minutes at most. In ten minutes he was ap- 


forward, their eyes 
completely recover 
from such an attack in weeks, Graham! I 


” 


Use SURPRISE Soap, 


Easy 
Don’t put it off 
It is saving in 


the directions 
on the wrapper. 


READ 


Tom,” said the doctor, laughing, as he shook 








hands with the young men pressing around 
him. ‘ He’ll have your border shaved clean if 
you keep him here much longer, Price!” 


** He'll have better living than that, if you'!| 
give us achance to send him to the stables,” 
said Price _— **Come in, old fellow!” 

“We'll feed im on milk and honey,” inter. 
polated Curtis, with a graphic gesture. ‘Or 
the skin and bones of black fish—whieh is the 
same thing in Burnside’s estimation?” 

*“*And we'll have little Pail paint a can- 
vas-back for him,” retorted Burnside, scorn. 
fully, swinging himself airily up on the 
piazza-railing and balancing himself there by 
twisting his long legs around the carved rods, 

**Oh, come now, will oe quit your ever. 
lasting haggling of each other?” protested 
Morgan, appearing around the north ed of the 
piazza with two or three dogs about him, ‘It’s 
nothiog but a continual cutting of diamonds 
between youtwo! Giva them an emetic, Doc, 
and settle them forever!” 

** You'll need an emetic yourself,” replied 
Burnside, calmly, “if you haul in on more 
toad-fish off the Old Horse Rock, Mr. Morgan ! 
It may be great fun to feel them pull at the 
line, but they're not specially oppstising game,” 

“if you fellows will keep Graham in a roar, 
I shall give up attempting to get a decent pic. 
ture of him!” cried the artist, in desperation. 
“I’ve spoiled two plates already, and I'll send 
in vn ill to you if I spoil a third, unless you 

uit!” 


q 

“* We'll render it to the finance committee of 
the Greatest Living Wonder,” replied Morgan, 
airily. ‘* Unless — make haste with your 
picture-taking, Phil, you'll have to fetch a plate 
to the remains of the doctor into the 
house, for he’ll fall off his horse from sheer 
exhaustion.” 

**If some of you don’t smother him, I shall 
give up!” exclaimed Curtis, angrily facing 
about. 

**What—the ghost !” queried his tormentor, 
witb great a. 

But before the irate artist could reply, Burn- 
side reached out his powerful arms and caught 
the delinquent in a close embrace that suffo- 
cated him into meekest submission, until the 
phatontas her triumphantly announced that he 

ad finished with his subject, who was at 
liberty to ‘‘get down out of that” if he desired. 

Graham swung himself easily from the 
saddle and mounted the steps, while Price 
drew a silver whistle from his pocket and sum- 
ecoee Jim, the stable boy, to lead away the 

orse, 

**No, but really, boys, all j king aside,” said 
the young doctor, seating himself in one of the 
piazza lounging chairs and sighing with ex- 
treme emphasis, ** I’ve taken a leave of absence 
from duty—fuanked—decamp 2d—what you will 
—for one entire week. Hutchinson has taken 
my place. I was getting desperate from con 
tinued driving, so I skeedaddied. If I hadn't, 
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1 should certainly have committed suicide 
Good 


i hree days. . 
vd ou confided in us first off! 


” said Newton, tapping him patronizin, 

on t 
broken 
arrange 
yond t 


from the vine beside him, 


he reach of Burnside’s long arms, 


We'll defend you with our lives, and hide 
ouin the water-butt if the authorities come 
promptly corroborated 

leaning indolently against one of the 
pillars, tantalizingly just out of reach of Burn- 
side, who was vainly endeavoring to choke 


searching for you,” 


Mayhew, 


him into silence, 


“ Well!” said Price, “emphatically, from his 
Graham, 
“It is really # secondary matter how or for 
what you came, 80 long as you are here, Jack. 
Your horse has one to the stable, and unless 

back to town you will be 
What do 
e will do our best for you, and 
make you forget that there were such things 


seat on the arm of a chair beside 


ish to wi 
yoliged to spend the week with us, 


you say? 
in the world as disease and diagnosis.” 


“Accept gracefully,” murmured Newson 
from out of a cloud of cigar smoke. “ You may 


as well, Graham.” 


“For when the ety speaks in that tone 
im.” added Hastings, 

laughing, although a swift glance passed be- 
*“*He means busi- 

ness every time when he assumes that voice.” 
“Oh, but—” began the doctor, in quick pro- 


is no ‘but’ about it,” interrupted 
Morgan, promptly, while Burnside slid from 
clasped his firm fingers over 
the physician's mouth—“ excepting the water- 
Yield, and we’ll allow you the 


there is no denying 
tween him and the guest. 
testation. 
There 
the railing an 


butt, Jack. 3 
honors of war. 


“Refuse—” added Burnside, dramatically, 


with a heavy dash in his voice. 


‘‘But [hope that he will not refuse,” said 


Price, with a smile, 
Graham accepted, 
It was a pretty good place to visit, this hand- 


some island residence on the outskirts of the 


town; and a better host there could not be 
than Lee Price ; generous, open-handed, open- 
hearted. Even the servants of his household 
were warm in praise of the young master—all 
but Conyers, the young master’s valet. Con- 
yers was close-mouthed, and said little at the 
best of times, so they expected no encomium 
from him, They certainly received none, 

Conyers had been with Lee Price for 
three years, and was faithful to his duties, 
quiet and obliging. It was as well that he 
should be a man of few words, his master said, 
for many servants and attendants were given 
to too much ee: Volubility did not 
always indicate reliability. So long as Conyers 
remained faithful there was no fear ot his losing 
his place. 

“A quiet fellow—this Conyers,” said Jack 
Graham, indifferently, as he and his host 
strolled over the grounds, a group of dogs 
around them, the morning following the young 
physician’s entrance into the lively bachelor 
establishment. ‘ Where did you pick him up, 
Price?’ There’s my Halleck, as gossipy as a 
monkey! Utterly unlike Conyers. You must 
nave advertised for a jewel to get him.” 


Lee laughed. One of the dogs leaped about 
him, and he patted the broad, sleek head half- 
mechanically. 

“I advertised for a taithful man,” he an- 
swered ; ‘‘ perhaps one should call such a jewel 
now-a-days, Graham? Conyers suits me pretty 
well. He isn’t likely to cheer a fellow with 
volatile spirits—like Morgan or Newton or 
those—but if you wish to be quiet, you know, 
re poe: be quiet, no matter what Conyers may 
be doing.” 

And I should think, if one were ill or ner- 
vous or wakeful in the night, he would be an 
excellent person, Lee,” added the doctor, with 
a careless laugh. ‘I think I shall have to 
steal or bribe him from you to place him in 
some of my sick rooms!” 

‘*But 1 couldn't spare him, you know!” said 
Lee, quickly. He glanced at his companion 
half suspiciously. ‘“‘He is invaluable to me 
when I am ill in the night, Jack. You remem- 
her I told you that sometimes I am ill in the 
night—— 

“ Yes,” said Graham, calmly, as Lee paused, 
noting the color mounting the broad forehead. 
“Of course, I wouldn’t take him from you for 
the world, Lee. And, of course, he wouldn't 
go,no matter how much I might try to bribe 
him. I suppose he is perfectly willing to care 
for you at such times?” 

* Perfectly,” acquiesced Price, emphatically. 
“In fact, [don’t even have to ask him, Graham. 
He seems to know at once what to do.” 

‘Remarkable fellow !” said the doctor, coolly, 
tossing away the stump of his cigar and snap- 
ping his fingers with a call to one of the dogs. 

‘*Yes,” said Lee, warmly; ‘“‘so he is, Jac 
One does not always find so faithful an attend- 
ant. Nothing gives me any relief when these 
attacks come upon me but ciear, cold water or 
the strongest coffee, and Conyers will go down 
to the kitchen for it any hour of the night 
without a murmur. I often tell him to ring 
for one of the other servants, but he will not 
doit. It is no trouble whatever, he says, when 
I object.” 

“It is a wonder he didu’t die young, said 
Graham, with a careless laugh and shrug of 
his shoulders, ‘*‘ Whom the gods love’—you 
know, Lee!” 

“You may run him downif you choose,” said 
Lee, stoutly, ‘and guy me, too, for that mat- 
ter, but he is a faithful fellow, Jack.” 

‘“‘ Not the least doubt of it, my dear fellow,” 
said Jack, with quiet indifference. ‘‘Nor the 
least doubt that the figure on the wall yonder 
isthe artist. Hello, Pail! What is the effect 
this morning? That cat-boat over east against 
the green island would make a charming study 
of color. Is that what you're at?” 

“Yes,” said Curtis, glancing up, a slight 
flush on his face. For he was still sensitive re- 
garding his art. **It makes a telling canvas, 
Graham. The lights are so vivid, you see.” 

And melting into conversation upon art, the 
subject of the faithful attendant died away 
and was forgotten by one of the two disputants 
—not by the other. 

The week passed quickly away, bringing 
about the day when Dr. Graham must return 
to his duties and his patients. 

‘The young men were crowded upon the 
Piszza to see him off, for he was a general 
favorite, and, all talking at once, it was impos- 
sible to distinguish any special speech or 
Speaker, 

** All the world’s a stage,’ and all the men 
and women are puppets in a drama of fare- 
well!” exclaimed Newton, suddenly turnin 
upon Morgan, who was using a gigantic hand- 
kerchief with elaborate impressment, and slap- 
ping bim violently upon the back. ‘“ But cheer 
up! He'll appear in the next scene, old fellow ; 
80 don’t howl too loud—it spoils the effect.” 

“ Es pecially as your handkerchief is so dis- 
Rracetully dry,” ed Burnside, shaking his 
own out to its full size with extreme care. 

The unabashed delinquent wiped his 
eyes and then his nose, with tender solici- 
tude. Then, his eyes falling upon the 
dripping handkerchief in Burnside’s hands, 
he made a sudden and most unexpected dash 
at him, exclaiming in excessive scorn : 

‘At least my griéf is real, Bob Burnside, 
While yours cries of the water-butt !” 

And, in the midst of the laughter and hub- 


bub following this agmouncement, Dr. Graham, 
turning upon the’steps as he was descendin 
to where his horse was waiting for him, lai 


Che hand affectionately upon the broad shoul- 
der of his host, as he said, earnestly : 

As you have had none of those attacks since 
I have been here, I am led to belleve that you 
‘re recovering from them without the aid of 
&ny physician, my dear fellow |” 

,, 0 awkward flush touched for an instant 
the young man’s face. Then he said, slowly, 
a aside from the anes searchin eyes : 
, was ill—so—two i , an 
Conyers went to summon cans bas he could 
pet rouse you. It really doesn’t matter, though, 
or Conyers did all that was necessary, it 
wculd have been too bad to waken you from so 


ly 

er ad head with a spray of honeysuckle 

as he 

d himself comfortably — the railing 
oO 
























sound asleep.” 


couldn't rouse me.’ 


glance at the group upon the cool piazza. 
(To be Continued.) 





Thoroughly Au Fait. 





Mr. R. Kansaw—Yeer, sir; when I stopped 
at the Palmer House in Chicago the waiter gin 
me a napkin, an’ looked at me much as ter say: 


‘* Bet yer don’t know what that’s fer.” 
Mr. Morris—But you did, eh? 
Mr. R. Kansaw— 
my eye peeled for a minute, and then I tucked 


it under my chin and sailed in like the rest of 


"em, 





A Wortuy Discovery.—A_ discovery pro- 
ducing the effects which we claim for Father 
Mathew Remedy (the antidote to alcohol) in 
promoting the welfare of mankind, should 
mark an epoch in the history of medicine, like 
the discovery of the vaccine for the prevention 
of smallpox. 





The Jay. 


It was at a rather late hour in the evening, 
about a year ago, that the Piedmont, arriving 
at the ferry-landing, at the foot of Market 
street, deposited, among other travelers, a 
handsome —— fellow, broad-shouldered, 
bronzed, an a but with much of the air 
ofastrangerabout him. This latter character- 
istic, however, was amply accounted for by the 
fact that he had just arrived from Northern 
Mexico and had never before set foot outside 
his native country. He betook himself to the 
Palace Hotel, and soon was sleeping the sleep 
that comes to a man who has been shut up for 
forty-eight hoursin a drawing-room car after 
——— years of active life on a cattle 
ranch, 


At seven the next morning he appeared at 
breakfast, and half an hour later he strolled 
down to California street and soon found the 
insurance office of Mr. George Russell, to whom 
he had a letter of introduction. Fortunately,a 
sleepy porter was opening the offices for the 
day, and from him the stranger learned that 
Mr. Russell, being a young gentleman of 
fashion and having a nice regard for his per- 
sonal comfort, would probably reach his oftice 
at about ten o'clock. So he left the letter with 
the porter, and, jumping on a car, spent 2 few 
hours in looking about the city. 

Presently Mr. Russell appeared at the office 
and found, among his letters, the following, 
from his brother, who, some six months before, 
had gone down to Mexico to look after his 
business interests there : 

GuayYMAs, June 23. 

DEAR GREGORY—This will introduce to you 
Mr. Ricardo Armstrong, who is making a visit 
to San Francisco, where he knows absolutely 
noone. I commend him to your care. Trot 
him around and show him the town. He is a 
thoroughly good fellow; his father is one of 
the leading men down here, having married 
into one of the old Spanish families about 
thirty years ago and since acquired several 
large cattle ranges up in the mountains, and he 
naturally has no end of money. You need not 
hesitate to keep him in funds if he runs short 
(which he is not likely), and if you have any to 
spare(which iseven more problematica]), qneren 
can introduce him to your friends and trades 
men, for he does not cheat at cards and pays 
his bills with a promptness that is almost rep- 
rehensible. As to your fair friends, they will 
think none the worse of you if you present 
him; he is good-looking, as you can see for 
yourself, and as generous as a prince in the 
matter of flowers or suppers, as the exigencies 
of the case may require. 

Your affectionate brother, 
HARRY. 

Naturally, the young cattleman was re- 
ceived with open arms. 

“It is unfortunate,” said Russell, “ that you 
make your first visit to San Francisco just at 
this time. It is the most disagreeable part of 
the year here, and everybody is out of town. 
You would not find me here if it were not for 
this confounded business. However, I shall 
do my best to show you the sights and make 
your visit a pleasant one. Meanwhile, we may 
as well go out and get some lunch.” 

A quarter of an hour later, the two new 
friends were seated at one of the little tables 
in a swell restaurant. They had a rather ela- 
borate lunch, judging by the bill, which the 
visitor would not let Russell look at; and, 
after that, Russell took the young cattle man 
around to his hatter’s, his tailor’s, his boot- 
maker’s, and other shops, where he left con- 
siderable orders. In each of these places, as 
they were leaving, Russell managed to take 
the shop-keeper aside for a moment and inti- 
mate to bim that Mr. Armstrong was going to 
be a very good customer, and that, by the way, 
“that little account ” might be allowed to run 
a while longer—‘‘one good turn, you know,” 
and much more to the same effect. 

Russell took the stranger around to his club 
that evening, and gave him a very good dinner 
—very good for a dollar a plate, without wine. 
Then they strolled into another room and had 
a pousse cafe and a cigar. A numberof Rus- 
sell’s friends drop in, and had a cigar,and the 
cattleman was formally presen to them. 
At about nine o'clock they adjourned to the 
rooms of one of the men, who had an apart- 
ment near by, and indulged in a quiet game of 
poker, with the result that, when the party 
separated, every one was “broke” except the 
young cattleman, who was seventeen hun- 
dred dollars ahead—five or six hundred in coin 
and bills and the remainder in I O U's, 

‘*By the way, Armstrong,” said Russell, as 
they were leaving, ‘let me give youa card to 
theclub, You will find it a great convenience, 
and, besides, you can meet our friends there 
and get into a little game almost any evening.” 

‘Thanks, you are very good,” returned the 
young cattleman, and Russell's listening friends 
plucked up spirit at the prospect of revenge, 
only to become savage and dejected again as 
he added, “but I really don’t care for poker. 
I think I shall spend most of my evenings at 
the theaters.” 

Mr, George Russell caught it hot and heavy 

the next day when he strolled into his club at 
lunch time, 
‘Where the devil did zoe ick up that jay 
you 8 on us last night?” demanded one. 
*He had in his hair and aces in his 
sleeves, I'll take my oath.’ 

“Did you get on to his diamonds?” snarled 
another. ‘‘ Worst taste of any man I ever saw 
brought into this club, Why, he looks like a 


bar-keep. 
“Or Ob. let gol” sald Russell, “ He's all right. 
My brother Harry vouches for him s he’sa 
prete gae ent must mee it is cauber 
nestpoaate ahead about seventeen hundred 















** The devil it would!” exclaimed the angry 
doctor, shortly, as his hand dropped from the 
other’s shoulder, a frown darkening his browse. 
**‘As Iam a remarkably light sleeper, Price, it 
must have been an equally light summons that 


And springing to the saddle, he galioped 
away without another word orone backward 


al, I guesseo ; I just kept 





good California dollars, and if he doesn't care 
for poker, I don’t see how the mischief we are 
to get them back.” 

From that evening the young cattleman 
was marked for vengeance by the joyous band 
to whom Russell had introduced him, They 
always alluded to him as the jay, and de- 
claimed loudly, even in his presence, on their 
hard luck in allowing themselves to be “‘ done 
up in that shape by a rank outsider.” He was 
courteous and kindly, however, constantly 
inviting the entire crowd to little dinners and 
taking their jibes in part. The result 
was that they made him the victim of all sorts 
of practical loam The third night after his 
arrival they took him to a South of-Market 
street variety show, telling him it was one of 
the swellest theaters in town, and introduced 
him to the distressingly light-hearted young 
women there as leading members of the Daly 
company. They pointed out all manner of 
dilapidated hotel loungers as the eccentric 
millionaires and powerful politicians of the 
state. They even tried to get up a pretended 
quarrel with him, which unfortunately resulted 
in his knocking the belligerent down. But as 
he good-humoredly apologized, and insisted on 
sealing the peace with a supper for all con- 
cerned, the affair was soon smoothed over. 

There was no denying the fact that the 

oung cattleman was a thoroughly good fel- 
ow. He was generous toa fault; and, if he 
‘“*threw his money ’round loose,” he did it 
without any flourishes. Nevertheless, his new 
friends made constant remarks to one another 
about his ‘‘confounded presumption” and his 
“vulgar ostentation.” ‘These jays,” they 
said, “‘always want to make adisplay. And 
it doesn’t cost this one much, seeing he does it 
all on our seventeen hundred dollars.” 

One day, as Russell was strolling up Market 
Street, he met a demure young person who 
smiled at dim discreetly, as becomes a young 
person who knows her place and remembers 
that a lady’s-maid, however pretty, is still a 
lady's-maid. 

Russell stopped to speak to her. 

‘If I am not mis'aken,” he said, *‘ I have had 
the pleasure of seeing those pretty dimples be- 
fore, Marie. Is Mrs. Pollock in town?” 

**No, sir,” replied Marie; ‘‘she will arrive 
to-morrow evening, but only for the one night. 
She is coming down from the ranch, and will 
stop in town over night on her way to Mont- 
erey. I was sent down a day earlier to prepare 
the house for her and make some purchases,” 


“Then you are mistress of the house for 
twenty-four hours,” said Russell. ‘‘Do you 
know, Marie, you have quite the air of a fine 
lady about you, with your pretty face, and 
suede gloves, and that stunning little 

andkerchief peeping out of your ket. It's 
a very foolish little handkerchief, too; if I 
were in its place, I would never try to get out 
of such a delicious hiding place.” : 

‘*Ob, Mr. Russell, you’re always poking fun 
at a poor girl.” 

**No, on my word, Marie, that gown becomes 
ou amazingly. I shall have to tell Mrs. Pol- 
ock that you bring out allthe good points of 

her costumes,” 

**Then I would lose my place, sir, for Mrs. 
Pollock is none too patient.” 

** As you say, Marie; I have found that out 
to my cost—and so have you, in another way.” 

The maid was about to proceed on her way 
when Russell detained her, for an idea had 
just entered his head. 

*‘Marie,” he said, ‘‘how would you like to 
have a pretty little pair of diamond ear-rings, 
or a gold bracelet, with an M in pearls on it?” 

**I would rather have a little gold watch, 
sir,” said Marie, with sparkling eyes, ‘“‘for a 
lady’s-maid can’t wear jewelry. But if it is 
anything wrong—you know, sir, I am an 
honest girl.” 

‘Certainly, Marie ; but even an honest girl 
likes a good laugh. Now, listen to me. I want 
to play a huge joke on one of my friends,” and 
Russell proceeded to unfold his plan and in- 
struct Marie in the role she was to play. 

**Well, sir,” said Marie, hesitatingly, ‘if it 
were only to put on one of Mrs. Pollock's even- 
ing gowns— but to take her name—oh, I never 
cou!d in the world!” 

‘Your scruples do you honor, O model of 
maids, and I share them with you. You can 
call yourselt Mrs. Porter, so as not to change 
the initial. Now there remains only to find a 
servant to announce the guests. Haven't you 
@ young man who can do the trick?’ 

** Yes, sir; but what if Mrs. Pollcck should 
find out and discharge me?” 

** How could she find out if you didn’t tell 
h 


er?” 

** Well, shall I have the watch?” 

“A gold one—a stem-winder, guaranteed for 
five years.” 

** With a chain?” 

‘“* With a chain—a gold one, too.” 

* On, Mr. Russell, it is very wrong, what you 
want me to do. But what tempts me most 
isn’t the watch. It is to spend a whole evening 
with fine gentlemen, who will call me ‘madam 
and pick up my fan whenever I drop it.” 

That evening, after posting his friends, Rus- 
sell said to the young cacttleman, who had 
taken him to dinner, a thing he permitted 
quite often : 

**It is about time you were meeting some of 
our best families, Armstrong. In an hour or 
so, if you like, I shall take you out to call on 
Mrs. Pollock, who is going to have a few 
friends at her house this evening. We can f° 
around to the club and pick up some of the 
fellows who are going.” 

** But I am in a bob-tailed coat,” objected the 
young cattleman. 

‘That makes no difference at this time of 
the year. But I must inform you of some of 
our customs. The first time a man is received 
in a house, it is considered in good taste to 
make some iittle gift to the lady to whom he is 
presented,” 

**A custom worthy of your Californian gen- 
erosity,” affirmed the stranger. ‘* What would 

ou advise me to give?” 

** Well, if I were you, I would give a watch— 
say, a nice little watch and chain.” 

“A watch! Give a watch to a lady! She 
would laugh at me.” 2 

‘No, she won't, you'll see. Besides, don’t 
you see, any indiscretion on your part would 
count most heavily against me. Ob, you can 
rest easy on that score.” 

So they went to a jeweler’s, where they were 
shown a great variety of watches, ranging in 
price up to three hundred dollars, with chains 
to match. 

“No use going so high,” said Russell. 
‘* Spend fifty dollars for the watch and say ten 
doliars for the chain. That will be good 


enough.” 
S exclaimed Armstrong, 


“Good enough!” 
** for a lady ?” 

‘Plenty good enough,” returned Russell. 
‘* Tf she were not a lady, I would advise you to 
spend not less than five hundred dollars. But, 
for a lady, simplicity is the thing.” 

At nine o'clock the young stranger was the 
sixth man as they ascended the steps of Mrs. 
Pollock’s house out on California street, A 
man-servant opened the door in answer to 
their ring, and silently led them to the draw- 
ing-room, which was | a by a single lamp. 

ussell and three of his friends nearly fainted 
with horror as they recognized in the two 
ladies in traveling dress, who were writ 
letters at a little table, Mrs. Pollock herse. 
and her younger sister, Miss Bessie Barton ! 
Asto the cattleman and one other—a youn: 
rounder named Arthur Clark, whom Russell 
would never have thought of presenting to 
Mrs, Pollock—they imagined nothing unusual 
in the oes ny 8 e an never before 
seen Mrs. Pollock or her sister. 

**What a delightful surprise!” cried Mrs. 
Pollock, a jolly widow of thirty-odd. 
you are veritable wizards, We were not to 
arzive until to-morrow, Bessie and I, and it is 
only by the merest chance that we are here 
twenty-four hours ahead of time, How did 
you find out wehad arrived? We have seen 
no one and told no one we were coming.” 

“ Yes—er—quite so—I shall explain Ee 
sently,” said ay ym Russell ; then, 
plunging boldly in, he continued : “but first 


allow me to present two friends whom—it is 
not quite usual, perhaps, but—it wasa mere 
chance you know, the merest chance in the 
world. And one of them has just arrived frcm 
Mexico—sucn a distance, you know. Mr. 
Ricardo Armstrong begs that you will excuse 
his not ap ing en tenue.” 

Mrs. Pollock could not imagine the cause of 
the intense embarrassment of Russell and the 
men she knew, who turned whice and red by 
turns, while great beads of perspiration stood 
out on their faces. Being a woman of tact, 
however, she thought to put them at their ease 
by turning to the young cattleman. 

“Mexico is such a distance from here,” she 
said. ‘* Did you have a pleasant journey, Mr. 
Armstrong?” 

* Quite pleasant, madam, I thank you,” said 
the young stranger, with a bow that dated 
from the last century. Then he drew the 
watch from his pocket, removed the paper 
that enveloped it, drew it from its box, and, 
posing it in the hand of the astonished Mrs, 

ollock, he continued, in the midst of a dead 
silence : 

**AsI have for the first time, madam, the 
honor of paying my respects to you, permit me 
to conform to an old custom——” 

“An old custom?’ repeated Mrs. Pollock, 
her eyes wandering over the horror-stricken 
faces about her. ‘‘I—do not understand.” 

Poor Russell, who by this time had not a dry 
stitch on him, stepped up to her and whispered 
in her ear: ‘“‘Take it. You would wound him 
horribly if you refused. I shall explain later. 
—_ poor fellow thinks he is acting quite prop- 
erly.” 

“Truly, Mr. Armstrong,” said Mrs. Pollock, 
‘*yvou overwhelm me with your kindness. We 
San Franciscans are not accustomed—— ” 

Meanwhile Clark thought he was witnessing 
the farce arranged beforehand with Marie, 
and was enjoying it all hugely. Unable longer 
to restrain his admiration, he sauntered over 
to Mrs. Pollock. 

‘**Gad, girlie, I must compliment you on your 
style,” he whispered in her ear. ‘* Nobody 
could tell you from the real lady.” 

** Sir!” exclaimed Mre. Pollock, with a look 
that would have frozen any man not gifted 
with euch an utter lack of perception as Clark. 
eo) that asinine young person chatted on, 
airily. 

** No, on my honor,” he said; ‘it is astonish- 
ing. If I were not on to the whole thing, I 
would have been taken in myself. Why, 
with your looks and your style, there’s no say- 
ing where you'll end up.” 

As to the young cattleman, who did not 
catch much of this scene, his brown eyes were 
centered on Miss Bessie Barton. Nothing so 
disposes a man to admire 4 refined and pretty 
blonde as the constant sight of the dusky 
women of Mexico, and Mrer. Pollock's sister 
was a peachy vision of delight. 

By this time, Mrs. Pollock, who knew, by 
long and sad experience, the lengths to which 
George Russell would go to carry out a practical 
joke, had got that young man into a corner of 
the room. 

“ Well, sir,” she said, her blue eyes flashing 
ominously, ** what last folly has that rattle- 
brain of yours led you into?’ 

Poor Russell! There was nothing for it but 
to make a clean breast of it and throw himself 
on Mrs. Pollock’s mercy. At first she was in- 
clined to be angry and turn the whole crew out 
of doois. But the adventure struck her as droll 
at bottom, and, beside, Russell and his accom- 
plices looked so utterly pitiable that she judged 
them sufficiently punished. After all, the 
young cattleman was the only one who had a 
right to be angry at this school-boy prank ; 
and that is just what he wason the point of 
becoming when he discovered the role he had 
been led to play. But Mrs. Pollock smoothed 
it all over, for she was a wise as well as a 
charming woman. She forgave them all on 
condition that there should be no further 
words about it. 

The young cattleman soon became a great 
favorite with Mrs. Pollock. She conceived a 
a liking for him, made him an intimate at 

er home, and launched him in society, where, 
indeed, he was presently quite in his element. 
Perhaps she had her designs on him. At any 
rate, in the spring, Grace church was the scene 
of a very pretty wedding which united the 
lives of her sister, Bessie Barton, and the 
wealthy young cattleman. 

The only one who was not forgiven was poor 
Marie, who was dismissed that very evening. 
So in all ages have the lesser ones paid for the 
follies of the greater.—7he Argonaut. 





** Hello, Sam, I see you drive a tandem !” 


“Yes, a black an’ tan’dem. They don’t 
match for size, but in color they're immense.” 





A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant , 
The World, the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss 
Braddon ; in the Heart of the Storm, by the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are 
among the late issues in the popular Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at all kstores, 


> 





A Proposed Deal. 
Briton—Are you in favor of England grant- 
ing Home Rule to Ireland ? 
New Yorker—Yes, if Ireland will grant 
Home Rule to America. 
a ea 


A Tragic Meeting. 

At the union depot in Chicago there recently 
occurred a dramatic incident which those who 
witnessed will not forget. 

Among the passengers leaving the train just 
in from the South was a distinguished-looking 

mtleman, and clinging to his arm was a 
Beautiful girl. 

To take the Joliet train there came down the 
steps a burly officer in citizen’s clothes, and by 
his side was the former society favorite, George 
Lipe, convicted of forging his mothers name 
to valuable documents, who, in spite of all the 
influence brought to bear, will have to serve 
his term in the penitentiary. 

A steel band was about the officer’s waist. 
The twocouples met directly in front of the 


bi grtes. 

§ pa!” exclaimed the girl, as her face 
ligh up with pleasure, “here is George 
come to meet us after our long journey. 

She rushed forward to meet the convict, ani 
lang otuemely grabbed both his hands. The 
shock that the sight of the manacles produced 
was itively frightful. Her t eyes 
ooenhlic bane face blanched, she tried to speak 
but could not, and then she fell fainting into 
the arms of her father, who bore her to a car- 


he convict during this ordeai was a pitiable 
looking object. The swe was his fiancee, who 
had been in Mexico ali the winter. 

He uttered no word, but as he passed through 
the gate it was seen that his lower lip was 
covered with blood. In his agony of self- 
control he had bittenjthrough it.—N, ¥. Press. 







































An Agreement of Opinion, 


‘* What do you think of married life?” asked 
the henpecked man, addressing the youthful 
bridegroom. 

‘“‘ Bliss is no name for it,” eaid the young 
husband, enthusiastically. 

“You are right,” said the henpecked man, 
gloomily, ‘ bliss is no name for it.” 
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S'JACOBS OQ], 


Cures 
Promptly and Permanently 


RHEUMATISM, 


Lumbago, Headache, Toothache, 


NEURALGIA, 


Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites, 


SCIATICA, 
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Every where. 


sanadian Depot, 44 and 45 Lombard $t., Toronto, Ont 


- DIAMOND — 
VERA-CURA 








FOR 
fim DYSPEPSIA 
WWI” AND ALL 
BL 
vata Stomach Troubles, 
Dat INDICESTION, 





Lal) Bad 


Nausea, Sour Stom- 
ach, Giddiness, 
Heartburn, Consti- 
pation, Fullness, Food Rising, 


Disagreeable Taste, Nervous- 
ness. 

At Druggists and Dealers, or sent by mailor 
receipt of 25 cts. (5 boxes $1.00) in stamps 


Canadian Depot. d4and 46 Lombard St., Toronto, Ont 


AMERICAN 


FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Time of year for useful and prac- 


tical things. Read prices—Beauti- 
ful gold banded, well riveted, 
strongly made Coal Scuttles, me- 
dium size 19c., large 24c., large 


with funnel 33c., extra heavy, large 
galvanized, 39c. Mirror Pipe Var- 
nish 12c, worth 25c.; Coal Sifters 
15c., worth 25c.; Window Shades 
49c., complete with best Hartshorn 
roller ; Stair Plates 39c. per doz., 
worth 75c.; Drapery Pins, Picture 
Hooks 19c. doz., usually 30c.; a 


good Shawl Strap l4c.,, worth 25c, for 25c. one usually 
50c.; Trunk Straps, best and largest £9c., cheap at 502. A 
splendid lot of Woodenware—Wash Tube, 4 8'z 8, 48c., 55c., 
690. and 79c.; two Pastry Boards 26c., worth 50c; Lanterns 
392., woth 75:,; brorzed steel wire Coat and Cloak 
Hangers 5c. each, worth 10c ; Books for long evenings, 
paper covers, 10c ; well bound 19:, and best cloth bound 
259.; each of these include D‘ckens, Scott and all the bi st 
authors in piose and poetry. Send for catalogue. Come 


bik ata W. H. BENTLEY. 


Some 





tl 


become listiess, fretful, without ener- 
gy, thin and weak. Fortify and build 
them up, by the use of 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 
Of Lime and Soda. 
| Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR 
| CURE OF COUGHS OR COLDS, IN BOTH 
| THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT 1S UNEQUALLED. 


Genuine made by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 
Salmon Wrapper: at all Druggists, 50c, and 
1.00. 


ee wr we re nn trent er erecuses 


LL LRRD LEE LL ORLA O e 





FOR SALE AT ALL 


WOyaymeg 2g) sNOMZROIYL 6243;9 @Bavy uy puy 
OLNOHOL Ni SSHOLS ONIGVS' 


ASK FOR THEM. 











THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 






















































10 | TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 
NEW DENTAL OFFICE 





—_—_—_—_—_— 


















R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist MEDICAL. 


Hon, G. W. ALLAN 
President. 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 





= TORONTO a ee 
° Musical Director Tasane Vocal Mocks — rallies estairan ving. bean, rent oe Lately opened by M. F. SMITH D® PALMER ‘ 
Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- ‘modious and the Bill of Fare 40 College treet 
NSER VA I cain Inna nln Lge hd Dramatic Rea,” | fall rend sec, ibe TIS nh LIQUORS | ce eee sonatas, ve, | Telephone 8100.” "Fra Doo trom Yon Stee 
Vv mu VY Choire, &o. Residence, 555 Church Street. Telephone 1090. " HENRY MORGAN, etor. as well as comfortable accommodation. D® C. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
oF MUSiIc R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH MOFFATT ; ‘dine. Kj Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
FIFTH YEAR = Fellow at the © Colleze of _Orgnsiate, London, ze “ se ap 0 Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West iin 2 Bt. Vitus Dance, Dis v : 
FALL foley em i me noes ronto, neg Bar to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. Foeleen, Deeenan, Daceean, Oonetigaaien oe a chronic 
Artists eacne! { : , 
jee sae —_ SUNIVERSITY APFILIATION. | “ir. relough undertakes to prepare candidates for | A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. I WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR hud Vaan of the 
'’ . usical one. ress— “ “ ” = 
School of Elocution and Oratory | _-—_____T®RONFo COLLEGE oF Musto. 145 Yonge Street, Toronto a ee feet eens tre teers Unk ere 
and t - der th aoe (LATE OF THE ROYAL | 77 and applies only to those getting in etes. Remember, D®, SPILSBURY— Diseases of Throat, 
Parse Ge wort anaes. “egpeaet Sacasee | Ale S, VOGT “oscerracieg’ tac: | HOMCEOPATHIC PHARMACY | “aiccrocs ‘and true abcticy tre. Best eth | 1Y Nesoand ar ars door north Cll 
issued for this de t) San 394 Yonge Street, Toronto C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge | _©orultstion hours- 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 
— EDWARD ris Musical Director, Keeps in stock Pure Homeopathic Medicines, in Ti TELEPHONE ae ‘eink 2 — 


ER, Musical Director, 


Dilutions, and Pellets, Pure Sugar of Milk Giobules. R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theo 





Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Mention this paper. at the Toronto College of Music ° Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. ——— A. RISK 1 nd 
Residence 605 Church Street. ashi. and es _} Phyeician and Surgeon 





DENTIST 


W O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 


¢ with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 
bardt and Zwintcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 


Residence 145 ae. Avenue. Hours 12 fu 
8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 
Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 





if 
AY 










Se ea 
Oy ates Sete Stee 


369 Wilton Avenue 
W. L. FORSTER 


t. Teaches but ¢' bjecte—pian ing and : ‘ 4 a ree i ree 
theory. very care given to_piano papi, wom prot: | Tegehor Of Kloeution and Voice Culture | 4) "eka = “= en). one JOHN,B. HALL, M.D. 226 and 328 Jarvis 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. Open for concert engagements and evenings of reading. ‘ ARTISTIC WALL 8 GE ILI NG ae First-class patronage solicited. 8 eee. wages al Chdiiies - Nervous Diseases 


Torente College of Masic or 112 College Street. 


HERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 

Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music copied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artiste for even- 
ing entertainments. 603 Spadina Avenue. 








PCORATION cis | De. MCLAUGHLIN |S === 
PDSUPERIOR WALL PAPERS cuantas ished alin koeeaiein, 


AND ART FABRICS * 
8 * 76 kine stw || Gorner College and Yonge Streets 
Speoclal attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 





STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 





AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Sts. No witnesses required. Open from 
8a.m.to10p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 






JTORONTOg 
























TORONTO GOLLEGE 
or MUSIC 


and TEACHERS’ 
(LIMITED) 


CERTIFICATES 
Send for calender. F. H. TC’ \.RINGTON, Mus. Director. 


DIPLOMAS 
Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Student with W. Elliott Haslam, Miss Williams, F. H. 
Torrington and H. M. Field, will receive pupils in Voice 
Culture, Singing and Piano. Open for Concert and Church 
engagements, also fr evenings at private houses. 

Teronte College of Masic and 86 Major St. 


MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Strachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playiog on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


"THE MiSSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) have re- 
sumed teaching at their residecce, 733 Ontarie Street, 
cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements. 


S H, CLARK 
. DIRECTOR 


Conservatory School of Elocution 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
532 Church Street 


M® F, WARRINGTON, 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster of Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, To- 
ronto, will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 
12 Seaton Street, Toronto. 

Open for concert engagements. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Lidies’ College. For terms address— 
22 Wellington Place 


LterD N. WATKINS 
30S Church Street 
Thorough instruction on — Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH’S AUTO-V@OCE SCHOOL. No fees in 
advance. 249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. 


WALTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Paoll of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan &t., and Teoronte College of Music 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
183 Bloor Street Hast 


BOARDING and DAY S)HOOL for YOUNG LADIES. 


The MISSES JOPLING will resume their classes Sep- 
tember 10. 


H. & 6, BLACHFORD 
: FINE : 
SHOES 


R ROBERT MAHR, Violinist New goods just arrived. Greater 
Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, | Variety than ever. Come early 
ani pupil of Prof. Joachim, has returned avd will receive and make your 
pupile at his residence, 92 Maitland St. Open for concert | Choi-e 
engagement. 83 - 89 


DELAIDE SECORD King St. East ? 


Dramatic Reciter and Elocutionist 
(Graduate of the Chicago School of Oratory) 


Is now open for engagements. Church and Society con- 
certe attended and eveningsof Recitals given on reasonable 
terms. Address— 831 Dentson Ave., Toronto, 


Miss HERMENIA WALKER, A.T.C M 
ELOCUTIONIST 


Graduate of the Toronto Conservatory of Music. Pupils at 
private residence, 272 Victoria St. (St. James’ Square) 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


French, German 












Pickles’ Fine Ordered Shoes 


Made by First-class 
are to be 


workmen, 
had at 








Pickles’ Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge Street 











Italian REMINGTON 

Spanisn D#  sTANDARD 
== =——-: 

—— A> _ TYPEWRITER 

The Leading Edueational Institutions 


Natural Method 


are adopting the nom to the exclusion of all 


Native Teachers a. srerninsl a on.ba 
Special Classes for Children | tss.2r ottce wore. “"”  GeonGs BENGOUOK. 








THE BEST SOAPS IN THE WORLD 


FOR LAUNDRY 


MORSE’S MOTTLED 
MORSE’S ECLIPSE 


MORSE’S NEW EVERYDAY 


FOR TOILET 


MORSE’S HELIOTROPE 
MORSE’S GLYCERINE 33% 
MORSE'S INFANTS’ DELIGHT 


MORSE’S PERSIAN BOUQUET 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHUROH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed. 
Hon. Franx Suir, Jamas Mason, 
Presiden 


t. Manager 





J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


#47 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


Q-KEOPLES 
OPULAR 


ONE WAY 


ARTIES 


oy fe su 
ACI = 
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WW? Oct. 21 
wr oNov. 4-18 
«®" & pec. 2-16-20 
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HAVE THE ADVANTAG: OF 


olite Attendants 




























lenty of Room 


ARTICUL4 AS FROM ANY AGENT OF 
THe Company 





(Highest award received at Jamaica Exihibition against the world.) 





Newcombe Pianos 
“The Finest Made in Canada ” 


Ala and well-assorted stock of Grand, Square and 
Upsiens Pianos, made from rare and choice woods, always 
on . 


PIANOS TO RENT 
OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO 


MANUFACTURERS WAREROOMS : 


TORONTO, MONTREAL 
OTTAWA wen 
68 Bank Street. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


18 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street, 


ities for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
ee Se 


New Music Just Issued (for Piano) 


Little Tycoon Lancers 


ic 
ably the editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas. Bohner’s 
The Classic City Polka 





ness ob de 400. 
very protty Polka, bound to 
be a favorite. 
Olive Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner .......... 500, 
One of the finest sete of Lancers 
ever published 
Sounds of Torente Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner........... 600 
The most lar set of waltzes 
in and 
by the thousand. 
ase" ee ROYCE & C6, 


Bh LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 


Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 
GF°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court Mouse, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 





A Tribute to the Memory of the Lag 
Sir John A. Macdonald 


A NEW SONG 


FOR BARITONE 
“A British Subject | was Born, a 
British Subject | Will Die” 


Words and Music by 8. T. CHURCH 
PRICE 40 CENTS—A REALLY GOOD SONG 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 
63 King Street West, Toronto. 
F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 


40 Jarvis St. and at S. W. Cor. Temper- 
ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 


Awarded three priz 3s at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 


Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits 


Order before the Chistmas Holidays so as to be ready 
when the stockings are hung up. 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams 81 per des. 


RAND NATIONAL 
and Cou 


any time day or night. 
Telephone 2104 


fy Arthur M. Bowman 
4s Proprietor 


WOODBURY S FACIAL SOAP 


Boro-Land Cream 


For the Skin 


Floriline 


For the Teeth 








FOR SALE BY 


Neil C. Love & Co. 


CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS 
166 Yonge Street 


Telc phone 1558. 


Ontario Sehool of Elocution and Oratory 
~ sone rae ounne in his department. 


’ 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 
New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets, 
Toronto. 








A Novel Petition. 


Margaret M is, in all probability, the 
very brightest little maid of seven years that 
ever went to Connecticut tospend the summer. 
But this young lady 1s far from the type of 
heroine met with in Sunday school story Geoks; 
on the contrary, she is spicy enough to stimu- 
late an entire neighborhood, and her quips, 
pranks, and smart sayings are repeated for 
miles around. 

In common with most frisky children, Mar- 
gases has a mamma whose high ideas of discip- 

ne and duty often conflict very painfully with 
her own. Now, as it happened one day last 
week, this little girl, apparently, climbed over 
the head-board, in such a very wrong frame of 
mind did she get out of bed. Everything she 
did was promptly disapproved, her smallest 
aoe brought correction, and, finally, after 
she had taken an airing with the ragman 
through the principal streets of the town, it 
was decided she had best go to bed and medi- 
tate on hersins. In vain, though very cleverly, 
did Margaret argue the merits of her case ; 
immediate retirement was enforced. 

Of course, for such a grievous offender prayer 
was more than ever necessary, and in the early 
afternoon the young sinner knelt at her 
mother’s knee for her usual devotions. With 
real solemnity she put up the forma! petitions, 
and when the time came for asking more per- 
sonal favors, she raised her hands, saying. 
most earnestly : “ Please, God, bless Margaret 
and give her mamma more common-sense?” 








A Terrifying Subject. 
Blinks—I saw a man turn pale and tremble 
to-day at the mention of the American navy. 
Klinks—Eb ? Was he a foreigner? 
iol at he belongs to the marines and he can't 





Periectly Secure. 
Mrs. Tooral—Your cat’s such a splendid 
a y= ‘al—Y he'd 
rs, ral—Yes ; she’ f 
without achair or table in eee er 





Ethel Goodbe ne 

“* Ethe ll brought ; 

venir spoon with her rt home a lovely sou 
know it; I saw he: land. 

avenue, Sunday morning.” ER Bim om: the 
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Miss M invie ‘Seligman. 


The young lady whose portrait is given 
below, has appeared at the Grand Opera House 
for the last two evenings and will appear twice 
to-day with the Pitou Stock Company. She 
has been on the stage but four years, andh r 








advance to her{present high position though 
rapid, has been, with the exception of one 
short cut, step by step. She made her first 
appearance professionally in the New York 
production of Elaine, in which she had a minor 
part. She was next engaged as understudy to 
McVicker's Chicago Stock Company, andchance 
favoring her, she was enabled one night tounder- 
take the trying role of Vera in Moths. Sogreat 
was her success that Mr. Eugene Field wrote 
her ah autozraph letter in which he said: “If 
the future accomplishes what the present 
promise3, you will be one of America’s greatest 
arttresses,’’ After this Miss Seligman secured 
good engagements for emotional parts, and 
played the leading female rolesin several plays, 
notably Steele Mackaye’s Money Mad and 
Gunter’s Mr, Potter of Texas. Last spring she 
created the leading female role in The Power 
of the Press, a play of Mr. Pitou’s authorship, 
It issaid that Miss Seligman’s personality is 
deeply interesting and that she possesses won- 
derful magnetic power in addition to rare 
talent, which entirely fits her to occupy her 
position in perhaps the finest stock company 
on this continent. 





Silk Sealette and Mantles. 


Among the many staple lines shown by Mr. 
Nicholas Rooney at 62 Yonge street, are black 
silks of every variety, including Bonnet’s 
Perfection and the very best Lyons goods, 
elegant silk sealettes and the finest assort- 
ment of rugs of every description ever shown 
in Canada, The stock of table linen, towels, 
linen handkerchiefs, etc., is very fine andalarge 
line of double damask handloom-woven table- 
cloths and napkins is being disposed of at 
greatly reduced prices. On the basement floor 
are shown a great variety of beautiful mantles, 
bought for cash in Berlin and selling much be- 
low regular prices. The large and well as- 
sorted stock of Scotch tweeds and woolens of 
all kinds calls for a word of mention. Atten- 
tion must also be called to the elaborate dis- 








«What a boon it would be to the Medical 
Profession it some reliable Chemist would 
bring out an Extract of Malt in Combina- 
tion with a well-digested or Peptonized 
Beef, giving us the elements of Beef, ani 
the Stimulating and Nutritious portions of 
Ale.” 


—So wrote the late eminent Dr. J. Miungr Fotmereiu. 


Att 
- BEEF 


PEPTONIZED 
Is the Identical Combination as suggested above 


Each bottle contains the product 
of one-quarter of a pound of Lean 
Beef, thoroughly digested. 

It is the only mild stimulant with 
a perfect food that is known to-day. 
The Beef supplies the elements of 
flesh and blood; the Ale is vigor- 
ating and tonic, and the Pepsin is 
an invaluable aid in the process of 
digestion. 

PUT UP IN PINT BOTTLES 


25 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
For sale by all Drugeiete. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 








TORONTO MONTREAL 
We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, organ- 
ize syudioates and manage estates, negotiate loans, pur- 
chase and sell mo debentures, etc. 
Our list of properties for sale com houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. ¢ following are a few 
eelected from our list : 


AZELEON AVENUE — 116 — SEMI-DETACHED, 9 
H rooms, bath, &o. §2 250. 


RUNSWICK AVENUE—87,0)0—DETACHED, MOD- 
ERN brick house, very stylish, hot water heating 

latest improvements, 

BX STREET WEST — DETACHED A 1 BRICK 


residence, modern. Exceptional terms. $15,000. 
STREET — 124 — MODERN BRIOK 
T. GEORGE M  BRIOE 


house, nine rooms, all con 
@table ; deep lot, Must be sold. A bargal 


Gece AVENUE—10~—THAT ELEGANT FiRST- 
CLASS brick residence ; 


; all modern conventences ; 
heated by hot water.& For sale, less than cost. 
Intending purchasers will do well to call and see our list. 
McCUAIGI& MAINWARING 
18 Victoria Street 







play of Nottingham, Belgian and Swiss lace 
curteins, in which Mr. Rooney claims to carry 
the largest stock in Canada. 





“You don’t follow the hounds much in this 
country, do you, Miss Hawkins?” asked Lord 
Noodleby. . 

*“No; we have professional dog catchers,” 
replied Miss Hawkins. 

en a ce 

Mrs. Kingley—I see your church is going to 
send away your minister for three months, 
Isn't that a long time? 

Mre, Bingc—- Yes, but we need the rest. 





C. M. Henderson & Co., the well known and 
popular auctioneers, have removed, as will 
seen by a reference to advertising columns, to 
the large and handsome ware-rooms on the 
corner of Yonge and Shuter streets, where 
they have a magnificent display of articles to 
be offered at auction. 









“CAED 
MILLE 
FAILTHE” 


it is our wish that all “ lov- 
ers of the keautiful” should 
avail themselves of the op- 
portunity of inspecting our 
showroom whenever oppor- 
tunity occurs, whether contem- 
plating purchasing or not. 

Whilst prepared to extend 
every courtesy, we promise 
that no attention will be thrust 
upon visitors excepting such as 
is voluntarily sought. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 


Yonge and Adelaide Streeets 



















TORONTO 





- THE SISTERS — 


MERCEDES 


AGED 8 AND I2 


CHILD PIANISTS 


From Costa Rica, and 


Barrington Foote 


The Celebrated English Baritone 


AUDITORIUM 


Oct. 26, 27, and 28 





The Reorganized 
MENDELSSOHN QUINTETTE 
Club, with Miss Barnard 
As Prima Donna ia Concert 
Next Monday at Auditorium 
The Musical Press 
State the Club is this 
Season the Greatest 
Aptistie Success 
America has Ever Known 


Plan opens at Auditorium Book Store, 26 Queen Street 
West, 10 a.m. Friday. 


The ‘Third Annual Concert 


Under the direction and management of 


SiG. ED. RUBINI 


Will be held at 
ASSOCIATION HALL 
Tuesday, Oct. 27, at 8 p.m. 


Miss Cochrane, Miss Zip Walters, Miss G. Leadly, Mr. Sims 
Richards, Mr. Mould, Mr. J. Walton, 


SIG. G. DINELLE MISS HARRIS 
MR, W. E. BAMSAY 
Admission 250, Reserved seats 500. 


Plan of Hall at Mesers. Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, cor 
Yonge and Richmond Streets. 


PAVILION, OCT. 22 











ONE GRAND CONCERT 


The World’s Greatest. Violinist 
And the following distinguished artiste: 
MRS. ATTCaS EDITH McOREGOR, Alto 
hk. W. BF DEN, Tenor 
MISS F. CLIFF BERRY, Pianist 
Prices, 50c., 750, and $1. Front row in Gallery 50c. extra. 
Plan at Nordheimer’s. 
















record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 





Warerooms: - - 


(. M. HENDERSON & CO. 














Ss oN ee, a) 


plated Ware Cutlery, 
nes, Candelabra, etc., 
















GRAND 


Their thirty-six years’ 


P Be 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED 


89 


CANADA'S HIGH CLASS 


PIANOS 
MASON & RISCH 


32 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——PIANOFORTES——= 


SQUARE 


if 
















ENTERTAINMENTS ~o—*>. 
Fine Linen, Glass, China, Cutlery, Silver- 


Centerpieces, Eperg- 
on hire. 


























UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


CATALOGUE 





King Street West, Toronto 





219 and 221 Yonge Street 


TELEPHONE 1098 


ESTABLISHED 1850 





We beg to notify the public that 
we have leased those large and 


commodious premises, 


Nos. 219 and 221 Yonge St. 
Cor. of Shuter St. 


“It is the duty that a man owes to society,” 
says our late Premier, ‘“‘to dress like a gentle- 
man.” This fact being universally conceded, 
as it incontestably is in polite society, the prob- 
lem for the neophyte entering within the gates 
of the social world is: How does a gentleman 
dress? One cannot, in seeking the solution of 
this knotty problem, enter a tailoring estab- 
lishment and complacently settle the question 
by pointing to a roll of cloth in the window ex- 
claiming, **I want a suit of that.” There must 
be method in this desire, and intelligence as 
well, to dress correctly. Take for example 
business dress ; it is equally as important that 
the business attire of the man who desires to 
be called well dressed shall be perfect in design, 
in fit, and in the harmony of all its parts. De 
not fail to inspect the line of Scotch Cheviotts 
and Tweeds which are provided for business 
wear this season, and which the Fashionable 
West End Tailor has just received by direct 
importation, being equal to anything brought 
to this continent. 

HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
Rossin House Block. 


1859 PROF. DAVIS 1891 


Leads tae United States and Canada in the production 
of Elegant and Fashionable Society 


OUR FIRST SALE DANCING 


OF 


ELEGANT AND COSTLY 
Furniture, 
Pianos, &e. 


Will take place at the Rooms 


TO-DAY AT 11 O'CLOCK 


0. M. Henderson & Co. 


AUCTIONEERS 


(For proof of assertion see letters, &o.) 


NEW DANCES 


PO PORE eae cnnien* enna: us nseun cas Dance and Music 
Beau-Ideal Gavotte... ..... 5... cence cecne ee as 
Wrelies BEGG odes obec cn gcteccssuscbecbecs ee “ 


| Waltz Lancers (Diagomal)................. " 


Misses and Masters (beginners) 
Saturdays, 10 a.m. 


Misses and Masters (advanced) 
ye, 4 p.m. 


Ladies and Gents’ (advanced) 
Wednesdays, p.m. 


nr 
. oh 
INTERNATIONAL COLLEGE OF DANCING 


102 Wilton Avenue 
See Circular. 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


A Commercial Institution and Sherthand Col- 
lege for Ladies and Gentlemen 
If you are interested write for particulars to 


Mr. JOHN M. CROWLEY, Manager. 
Office—3 Shuter Street, Toronto. 
















of our showrooms. In 








with 
effects, plains and fancies. 












favorably 





| MeCKENDRY’S 


| 202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


SATURDAY 


xn of SaTuRDAY 
Nicut who have been in 


the habit of paying fancy prices for 


MILLINERY AND MANTLES 


will scarcely be caught doing so 


again once they visit this store 


and study our prices. We have 
never seen such beautiful effects 
as are now within the walls 


the mil- 
linery workrooms we employ none 
but first-class expert trimmers, who 


are thoroughly trained, so that no 


Hats or Bonnets are turned out in 


a rough or half-finished condition. 


Ladies who have seen our display 
for the first time have been sur- 


prised at the excellence of the 
goods and 


the common sense 


prices. 


In Mantles we have an enor- 


mous range for Children, Misses 
and 


Ladies — every size, every 


style, beautiful in fit and finish, all 
marked so as to be easily within 
reach of ordinary pocket-books. 


Dress Goods Department filled 
Tweed 


Black 


choice ‘novelties in 


Cashmeres specially good value. 


g 
Send, call or write to 


McKENDRY’S 


202 YONGE STREET 


TORONTO 


112 YONGE STREET 


MISS HOLLAND 


Desires to intimate to her custo- 


mers and ladies generally that, 
having associated herself in busi- 
ness with Miss Durry, long and 


known in the Mantle 
trade, they will together open a 


showroom for MANTLE and Dress- 


MAKING in connection with MILLIn- 
ERY, where ladies may see a large 


selection of MANTLEs, JACKETS and 


Utsters in the newest makes and 


all sizes, which, together with 
reasonable prices, will place them in the fore 
front of the trade. Miss Duffy, being cele- 
brated for her CUT, FIT and FINISH, ladies 
will find it to their advantage to inspect their 
stock before purchasing, all the goods being 


The latest designs shown in 
Paris, London and New York will be found to 
meet the taste of those desiring fashionable 
garments for Fall and Winter wear. _ 
Newest styles in Millinery now on view. 


entirely 1 





100 &102 Bav STREET 
—e— STORONTO,—*— 





HEN wanting a carriage 

of any description don’t 

fail to call at our repository and 

see the LARGEST and FINEST 

display of all kinds of vehicles in 
the Dominion. 


To Contractors 


Tenders will be received until the 24th instant for the 
foundations and masonry work in connection with the erec- 
tion of a building for the 


TORONTO ATHLETIC CLUB 


on College Avenue, near McCaul Street. Pians and spoci- 
aad thee Steg, Oolteen itt at ae Gann a 
undersigned. 2 z s 


E. J. LENNOX, Architeot. 








M,. HUNTER 


" PRIVATE WAITER 
201 Adelaide Street West 
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Out of Town. 


HAMILTON. 


The Hay-Hendrie wedding of last week is 
still the all-absorbing topic and rightly so, as it 
will long be remembered as one of the most 
brilliant events in the social circles of Hamil- 
ton. There was a fair contingent from To- 
ronto and all looked very smart in their becom- 
ing costumes, the most noticeable being Mrs. 
Blackstock in white faille with large white 
hat; Mrs. Baines in brown and yellow looked 
exceedingly handsome; Mrs. Arthur Brown 
was resplendent in a beautiful white lesse and 
silk gown, with dark green velvet hat; Miss 
Thorburn in gray silk ; Mrs. Armour in blue 
and black; the Misses Dawson in fawn and 
blue costumes; Miss Bunting, mauve faille 
and chiffon, was very much admired ; 
also Mrs. Boulton in gray. The Hamilton 
ladies were well equipped. Mrs. Crerar 
in black and gray velvet looked exceed- 
ingly handsome, also Mrs. Alex. Allan of 
Brockville in a beautiful costume of green 
brocade of pink roses; Mrs. Sanford wore a 
gown of amethyst faille, with bouquet of or- 
chids the same shade ; Mrs. Wanzer wore a 
becoming costume of gendarmes blue faille, 
with a dainty hat to match ; Mrs. Bankier, in 
a gown of gray and white ; Mrs. Robert Steele 
looked well in a costume of cream and 
brown velvet; Mrs. Russell of Detroit looked 
charming in white and gold cloth ; Miss Lott- 
oa gown was gray brocade and pink crepe, 
with passementerie trimmings in gray and 
blue, and was exceedingly beautiful; Miss 
Dewar wore a dainty gown of gray and yellow, 
with hat to match; Miss A. Dewar, in white, 
also looked well; Miss Gartshore wore a gown 
of amethyst faille, with gold ; Miss Hobson, in 
a gown of cream, with a large, black Gains- 
borough hat, was much admired ; Miss Dunlop 
was attired in blue brocade, with white faille 
and chiffon; Miss MacInnes was gowned in 
cream and gold, with white feather hat ; Miss K. 
Turner wore brown and fawn costume; Miss 
Wood wore an exquisite costume of cream and 
gold; Mrs. Stinson looked well in black and 
white brocade, with a dainty bonnet of pink 
and silver ; Mrs. Barwick of Toronto wore pale 
gray and white; Mrs. Stuart of Inglewood 
wore a handsome gown of claret velvet, with 
real lace; Mrs. Burton was attired in a dark 
blue velvet gown; Miss Spratt, pale pink and 
brown trimmings, with brown and pink toque; 
Miss Harvey wore a Ravenswood costume of 
chafer brown with white; Miss McGiverin a 
beautiful yellow brocade, with black jet. The 
relatives of the bride and groom occupied the 
first ten rows of seats in the church, and were 
in the following costumes: Mrs. Hendrie, pale 
blue brocade; Mrs. Braithwaite of Calgary, 
whose wedding is still fresh in our memories, 
wore a beautiful gown of yellow brocade, with 
white crepe; Mrs. John I. Hendrie in a smart 
gown of nasturtium brown, with black sil 
organdie, with bonnet to match ; Miss Muir of 
Detroit was beautiful in pale blue brocade and 
faille, with large blue hat to match; Miss 
Jessie Hendrie of Detroit, yellow  fiow- 
ered silk organdie, with hat and _ gloves 
the same shade; Miss Katie Hendrie 
of Detroit, cerise brocade and dark 
green velvet poke bonnet; Mrs. Leggat in 
chafer brown and black jet embroidery ; Mrs. 
Muirin black silk and jet with little yellow 
bonnet; Mrs. Hay of Toronto in heliotrope 
cloth with hat of same shade and featner trim- 
ming; Mrs. Davidson in gray cloth and hat to 
match, All these ladies were very much ad- 
mired. The three elder bridesmaids’ gowns 
were creations of Parisian courtouriers. Pale 
heliotrope satin with asmall marguerite dotted 
overit; their shoes were of the same shade, 
with small jewels worked on them. They 
wore little bandeaus of heliotrope flowers and 
veils. The little bridesmaids looked sweet in 
white lace dresses and veils, with wreaths. 

On Friday afternoon one of the largest teas 
ever given here was that of Mrs. Gartshcre, at 
their beautiful mew residence, Ravelston. 
Among those present were Mr. and Mrs. I. S, 
Hendrie, Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Allan, Miss Katie 
Hendrie, Miss Jessie Hendrie, Miss Muir of 
Detroit, Mrs. Glassco, Mrs. James White, Mrs. 
Walker, the Misses Gillard, Mrs. S. Mewburn, 
Mrs. Thomson, Mrs. Jones, Mrs, Harvey, Mrs. 
Husband, Miss Dunlop, Miss Hobson, Miss 
Chapman, Miss Bell, Miss Bull, Miss Dyment 
of Barrie, Miss Fuller, Miss Ridley, Miss Carr, 
Miss Sinclair, Miss McGiverin, Mrs. Stinson. 
The jeunesse dorie were present in profusion. 
Messrs. Hendrie, Gansby, Ferrie. Garrett, 
Southam, Burns, Bruce, Gates, Billet, Boyd, 
Carr, Spratt, Bellhouse, Rickets, Harris, Drs. 
Rennie, Beemer, O Reilly and Mr. Harvey. 

The football match last Saturday was at- 
tended by about one thousand people and the 
greatest enthusiasm existed during the match. 
The men on both sides worked with a will, but 
our men won by 39to9. A great many Toron- 
tonians were present. Messrs. Bogart, Bene- 
dict, Small, Hart, Montizambert, Boyd, Harts 
horn, Hamilton, Mowat, Peller and many 
others were among those who shouted for 
Toronto. It is expected that a Hamilton party 
will attend the match on Saturday at Toronto. 

Miss M. Watson is visiting Mrs, McMurrich 
of Toronto for a few weeks. 

Mrs. Lucas arrived home on Tuesday from 
a three months’ trip in England. SYLVIA. 


The Oxford, new dance, by E. Baehr, 


W haley, Royce & Co. 
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“To be out of the Fashion is to be out of the World” 


DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 

Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868 

D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 
D® L. BALL 
DENTIST a 


Telephone 2266 
R. CAPON Tel. 3821 
12 Carlton Street 
L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia ; 
M.D.S., New York. 


An Absolute Preventative Against the Spread 
of Typhoid Fever and Diphtheria 


CONCENTRATED 


OZONE 


DISINFECTANT 


The Great Czone Produces Nature’s 
Disinfectant 


Endorsed by eminent physicians. It asreste and pre- 
vents putrefaction, leaving no disagreeable odor. 


PREPARED ONLY AT 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street 


74 Gerrard Street East 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


ASHLEY—Oct. 10, Mrs. Prof. Ashley—a daughter. 
AUSTIN—Oct. 6. Mrs. Geo. R. Austin— a daughter. 
MORTON— Port Colborne, Oct. 6, Mrs. J. J. Morton—a son. 
WATTS—Oct 11, Mrs. Arthur M. Watts—a daughter. 
FERRIS—Oct. 7, Mre. M. J. Ferris—a daughter. 
DICKSON—Sept. 29, Mrs. R. A. Dickson—a daughter. 
JOHNSTON—Sault Ste. Marie, Mrs. Fred W. Johnston—a 


son. 
NE WMAN—Oct, 13, Mrs. Geo. A. Newman—a son. 
BALDWIN—Oct. 10, Mrs. R. Y. Baldwin—twin daughters. 
RONNE--Oct. 9, Mrs. Geo. W. Ronne—a son. 
ROBERTS—Oct. 12, Mrs. Henry W. Roberte—a daughter. 
TYRRELL—Oct. 10, Mrs. R. Shawe Tyrrell—a son. 
WINNIFRITH—Sept. 23, Mrs. Harold Winnifrith—a son. 
PEPLER—Barrie, Oct. 5, Mrs. F. E. P. Pepler—a son. 


Marriages. 
MARTEN—COE —Oct. 7, John P. Marten to Louise H. Coe. 
CHANTER—MAIR—Oct. 7,W.R Chinter to AnnieS Mair. 
EVANS—BOLENDER—Oct. 7, Edward 8S. Evans to Lalu C. 
Bolender. 
JARMAN—OHRISTIE—Battle Creek, Mich., Oot. 7, Wm. 
Jarman to Fatima Christie. 
HAY—HENDRIE—Hamilton, Oot. 7, John D. Hay to Eliza- 
beth S. Hendrie. 
LAWRASON—FREEMAN—Hazmilton, Oct. 7, J. P. Lawra- 
son to Nellie Freeman. 
McGEE- STACK—Sept. 1, Alex. McG2e to Mary J. Stack. 
HIME—BORRON—O.t, 7, Arthur G. Aime to Ainslie 


Borron. 

ROUGH—BE ASLEY—Oct. 7, John W. Rough to Lillie M. 
Beasley. 

PARLANE—THACKER—Oct. 7, W. A. Parlane to Kath- 
arine E. Thacker. 

ROBERTSON—LAW—Avg 13, W. W. Robertson to Flor- 
ence Law. 

GILLESPIE—WRAGCGE—Oct. 8, Walter Gillespie to Con- 
stance M Wragge. 

| BLANSHARD—COULTER—Rich View, Oct. 7, Rev. F. G. 

Bianshard to Emily V. Coulter. 
BOYD—MURRAY—Chicago, Oct. 3, Wm. B. Boyd to Katie 
Murray. 
KITCHENER—HOOPER—O:t. 1, A. D. Kitchener to Heph- 
zibah Hooper. 
WATT—BRADSHAW—Oct. 12, Geo. S. Watt to Jane 
Bradshaw. 
Deaths. 
HACHBORN—Oct. 8, Clara M. Hachborn, aged 26 
DREWITT—O t. 9, Aleck Drewitt, aged 24. 
EASTWOOD—Sept. 11 John Eastwood, aged 79. 

] GRAINGER—Oct. 9. Mra. Laura Grainger, aged 73. 
HANSFORD-— Oct. 11, Rev. Wm. Hansford, aged 61. 
McCORD—O.-t. 10, Mra Charlotte McCord, aged 8). 
STANLEY—Montreal, Ost. 10, John W. Stanley, aged 27. 
OLLERHEAD-— Oot. 7, Helen H. O!lerhead. 
CAMERON—Maybell Cameron, aged 13. ' 
POS TLETH WAITE— Drowned at sea, July 11, William A. 

Postlethwaite, aged 19 
CLARK—Oct. 12, Mrs. Maria B. Clark, aged 69. 
McGEK—Oct. 13, Robert McGee, aged 69. 
WANTY— Oct. 13, Blanche Beatrice Wanty, aged 8 mos. 
WEATHERBE—Oct. 12, Mary L. E Weatherbe, aged 41. 
LEWIS—Oct 9, Harry Lewis. 
BLAIR—Burlington, Oct. 8, George B'air, aged 83. 
BARCLAY—Oct 8, Alex H. Barclay, aged 38 
CHARLTON—Vaughan Tp., Fanny Chariton, aged 31. 
DAVIDSON—Oct 12, Mrs John Davidson. 
WALKER—Beamaviile, Oct. 10, Mrs. Jane Walker, aged 75. 
ARGUE—Ot. 12, Mabel Argue, aged 9. 
HARDWICK—Oct. 10, William H. Hardwick, aged 80. 
STANTON—Paris, Oct. 11, George Stanton, aged 88. 


LIMOGES 


White China for Decorating 





Premises 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King Street West, Toronto 





PCa es 
JA GORITALY 


hae. 43/ QUFEN ST WEST 


China Fired Daily on the 


AIM 


To dispose of our whole stock in the shortest possible time 


we have sacrificed all profits 


IN MARKING PRICES 


and on many lines have even taken a slice off the cost. 


Mantles, Dress Goods and 
Kid Gloves 


are our specialties, 


Fresh stock. Seasonable goods. Clear- 


ing prices. 


>OH-S.MORISON&CO, 


Yonge Street 


-’ Fine Plain Jackets - - 
Elegant Hip Seamed Coats 
Beautiful Embroidered Jac kets 
Nobby Fur Trimmed Reefers 
Superior Plush Jackets - 
Charming Spanish Capes - 
} Comforting Evening Cloaks 
, Superb Opera Capes - - 
«, Grand Fur Lined Garments : - 


10 to 
10 to 
10 to 
9 to 
7 to 
10 to 
15 to 
18 to 


$ 3 to $15 


37 
26 
60 
30 
50 
50 
50 


We have brought together this season such a stock of Fashion- 


able Garments as we never imported before. 


The most fitful fancy 


WV and the most extravagant notions can be satisfied, while our stock 
and variety of moderate priced mantles is larger than any former 


R. WALKER & SONS 


season. 


"4 33 to 37 King Street East - - 


Around the Corner 


You will find the great 
establishment of Harry 
Collins, where you can 
get the best assortment 
of Stoves, Ranges and 
General Housefurnish- 
ings in the city. It will 
pay you to remember 
which corner it is around, 
and it will pay you to find 
the establishment after- 
wards; for there, in the 
best equipped and ap- 
pointed store in the city, 
is the finest variety of 
general housekeepers’ 
goods that 
been offered, and at prices 


have ever 


that will ensure a certain 
The 


around the 


address is 
north - west 


sale. 
corner’ of Yonge and 
Adelaide streets, and op- 
posite the Grand Opera 
House. The name is one 
of the best known in the 
city. 


HAL COLLINS & C0. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone 


ail _ 
ee ||) | 


And our machines are now cleaning the 
Costly Carpets and Fine Rugs for 
the ladies of Toronto 

We would like the ladies to give us a call and see how 
the work is done. We are prepared to do all kinds of 
cleaning, fitting and laying (no c or ropes to tear your 
=e. Grease spote removed. Open all the year. 
Orders called for and returned to any part of the city. 
We have a special moth proof room for storing carpets. 
Send for price lists. Furniture repaired. 


Toronto Carpet Cleaning Company 


Office and Works 44 Lombard Street 
Telephone 2686 
A. 8S. PFEIFFSR & HOUGH BROS. 


GEO. E. TROREY’S COUPON 
OUR SPECIAL OFFER 


onds Mounted in all Desig 
WATCHES AND JEWELERY 


LESS THAN ANY HOUSE IN CITY 


Oat thie out aad we will accept it as $1 cash) 


GEO. E. TROREY’S 
i King East, Diamend Merchan 


OL HSVD 1$ HLHYOM SI SIHL 


THIS IS WORTH $1 CASH TO YOU 
OA 


NOdNOD S.ASHOUL ‘a ‘ORD S 


‘ 


TORONTO ~ 


MADAME AMUSRTTE'S CELEBRATED TOILET PREPARATIONS 
VANDALINE 


CREME DE VENUS 


EFFRCTUALLY REMOVES 


and 


REMOVES 


Freckles, Tan, Brown Spots, &c. | SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


ar remedy has proved successful where all others have 


failed 
$1 PER JAR 
Ask your Druggist, or send to— 


PREPARED SOLELY BY 


The Berlin Chemical Co. - 


Without injuring the most delicate skin. Requires no 


emollient. 


$1 PER BOTTLE 


Berlin, Ont. 


J. & JU. LUGSDIN 


FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur Lined Overcoats 
Fur Lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


Fur Gloves, Fur Mats, Robes, Etc. 


1] & J. LUGSDIN 


MANUFACTURERS 


101 Yonge Street 


- 


- Toronto 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Felt 


Hats always in stock. 


A large consi 


ment of Lincoln & Ben- 


nett’s celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new Illustrated 
Catalogue just out. Call or send for one. 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 Adelaide Street West. 


Telephone 1127 


Goods called for and delivered to any part of the city. N. B.—Our 


patrons are re- 


quested not to give their Laundry to any driver not wearing uniform Cap with th 
iaitials P. &3 Lu. on, as we have no ae ae concerns styling themselve 
ours truly, 


Parisian Laundry or otherwise. 


CHIERA AND VIER," 
J. A. ROLSTIN, Manager. 


A. MAcARTHOUOR, Jr. 
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161 and 163 Farley Ave. 


Telephone 910 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


102 and 104 Berkeley St. 


Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Pates 


BEST QUALITY COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES: 
20 King Strect West 


409 Yonge Street 
793 Yonge Street 


288 Queen Street East 
578 Queen Street West 
1352 Queen Street West 


419 Spadina Avenue 


Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Yard Esplanade East, foot of Church Street 
Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street 


ELIAS ROGERS & CO. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R'v. 





